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MASTER; 

As  ic  was  A  died  in  che  new 

T h  eater  i n  Dublin : 

A  N  D 

Before  the  Right  Honorable  the  Lord 

Deputie  of  Ireland^mtliQ  Caftlc. 

~~ — - - - -'"A:  ■-  ■/ ^  ■  — - — .  . 1. 

^ <p  Written  by  1a  wes  Shi rl  e  y. 
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— F-&  ex  ter  a  quarere  regna. 


LONDON , 


.  Printcdi>y  7*.  Cotes> an<^  jre  to  fold  by  Iobn  Crookg ,  and  Richard 

Strger^t  the  Grayhound  in  P'ahIs  Church-yard.  1638. 

/ 

.  ^  _ _ L _ 


To  the  Right  Honorable, 

G  e  o  r  g  £  Earle  of l\ildarey  Baron 
ofOphalie,  and  Primier  Earle 
of  theKingdome  of  Ireland, 

T  was  my  happinefle  be¬ 
ing  a  flranger  in  this 
k  ingdome,  to  kifle  your 
Lordfliips  hands  ,  to 
which  your  noblenefle, 
and  my  owne  ambition 
encourag’d  me,  nor  was 
it  without  juftice  to  your  name,  to  tender  the 
firft  fruits  of  my  obfervance  to  your  Lord- 
fhip,  whom  this  III  and  acknowledged  her 
firfl  native  Ornament  and  top  branch  of  Ho¬ 
nour.  Bepieafed  now  my  moft  honorable 
Lord,  fince  my  Affaires  in  England  haften  my 
departure,  and  prevent  my  perfonall  atten- 

hz  dance 


The  EpiJUe  Dedicatory, 

dance,that  fomething  of  me  may  be  honourd 
to  waits  upon  you  in  my  abfencejthis  Poeme; 
cis  new,  and  never  yet  perfonated,'  but  ex¬ 
pected  with  the  firft,  when  the  Engliflh 
Stage  fliall  bee  recovered  from  her  longfi- 
lence,and  her  now  languifhing  fcene,  chan¬ 
ged  into  a  welcome  returne  of  wits  and  men; 
And  when  by  the  favour  of  the  winds  and 
Sea,  1  (alute  my  Country  agairie,  I  (hall  report 
a  ftory  of  the  frlf)  honour,  and  hold  my  felfe 
not  meanely  fortunate,  to  have  beene  writ? 
tenand  receiv’d 

The  humblefi  of  yew 
hordfhips  ferVants*  „ 


I  A  MS  S  Sfl  IJU  E  Y. 


To  my  Ingenious  Friend,  f  ames  Si 
ley ,  upon  bis  Ttyyall M after, 

S  a  rich  getnme  enchac'd  in  gold  a  fiords 
^  More  radiant  In  fire  to  the  gamers  eye 

§ %  tnpriforid  fo ,  within  it felfeit  hoords 
Vp  ad  the  beamy  trea fures  of  the  ski*9 

Beames  loofe  reflex  on  bodies  diaphane  *  *  - 
Bat  cajl  on  folids  they  rebound Againe0 . 
So  would  thy  lines  my  Friend  in  paper  pent 
ContraEl  the  whole  applaufcs  of  the  age  > 

But  fbottkl  they  a  negietted  ornament 
Be  foly  made  the  (lady  of  the  Stage , 

They  might  like  water  in  the  Smfhinefet  , 

Betaine  his  image }  not  impart  his  he  ate. 

Then  Print  thy  poem  Shirley  ^twere  a  fault 
To  dungion  this  inftrutiive  peece  of  thine , 

Had  the  S unties  Spheare  beene  made  a  thick*  rib' d  vaults 
We  had  receiv'd  no  influence  from  his  fhine'x 

Thou  Jbouldft  die  traitour  to  face  Ceding  times; 

And  thy  be  ft  venues  prove  but  filendidxrmes. 

Iames.MeRY  yh 


On  Mr.  James  Shirk)  s  Royal!  Mailer, 

SVch  curious  eyes  as  in  a  Poeme  looke 

F  or  the  moft  parr,  doe  finde  the  printed  booke  c 
With  verfes  frontifpic’d,  to  (hew  their  wit 
In  praife  of  the  author*  which  occafions  it? , 

'  .  A  S 


And  IhavS  feene  fome  peeces,  that  have  Good 
In  neede  of  witnefles  to  prove  them  good. 

This  Poets  skill  is  here  focleately  (howne 
In  offering  light  to  his  they  dimme  their  owne. 

For  all  that  with  unfquinted  eyes  ihall  ice 
This  well  limb’d  peece  ofpolifh’d  poefic. 

In  juft  ice  to  themfelves  muft  needes  confcflfe 
Friends  cannot  addc,  nor  envie  make  it  leffe. 

Fra.  B  vt  i  h  r« 


VP  on  Ml  fames  Shirley  his  C  omedy, 
cal’d  The  'Soy all  Mafler. 


WHen  Spencer  reign'd  foie  Prince  of  Poets  here, 
s^4s  By  hie  Fairy  Q ueene  doth  well  appeare 
Tberewas  not  one fo  Blind, fo  boldarBardi 
So  ignorantly  proud  or  foo  Uf-hard 
To  encounter  his  fweete  Mufe  j  for  Phoebus  sort'd 
A  fharps  revenge  on  him  fould  be  fo  proud  • 

And  when  my  Shirley  from  the  Albion  fore 
Comes  laden  with  the  Mufes  ,ad  their {lore 
Transferres  to  Dublin, /a#  ParnafTus  brings. 

And  all  the  riches  o/Caftalian  Springs  • 

Shall  we  not  welcome  him  with  ourjufl  votes  ? 

And  fall  wedoo't  with  harf  and  envious  notes ? 

No  no,  Thalia(  Envy  {hall  not  fit 
So  high  above  our  judgement, and  our  wit , 

As  not  to  give  jufi  merit  his  due  praife. 

And  cr owne  thy  Poet  with  deferved  Bayes, 

Shirley  {land forth, and put  thy  Lawrell  on, 

Phcebus  next  beire,  now  Ben  is  dead  and  gone, 

T ruly  legitimate,  Ireland  is  fo  jufi 
T J fay,  you  rife  the  Thenix  of  his  dufi , 
eAtndfince  thy  Royall  Mafter wonfomuch 
On  each  ludiciow  ,and  hath  flood  the  touch , 


TU 


Tii fit  he  (hottldbe  more  then priv4tetwhen 

Be  wares  two  Crownes,their  votes  ,and  thy  fmooth  fennel 

Dry.  Coop  b x. 


Onth  zcRoy&UMafier,  to  his  Friend 

the  Author. 

SMooth  and  unfullied  lines, keepe  onyour  way. 

From  envies  Iofs’le  free,  a  cleare  cy*a  day 
Smiles  on  your  triumph  %  onely  thus  toblam?,*.  r  ;  ,:r.  *  ’■ 

Too  lavifli  is  your  facrifice  to  fame. 

Leffe  of  fuch  perfume, to  fucceeding  agp. 

The  dead  would  fweeten,and  enbalmclhc  Stage  j 
Here  is  a  pile  of  incenfe,  every  line 
Heapes  on  freCh  Narde,  your  Mufe  cannot  decline 
To  intermilfionsjfome  leave  hill^byturncs 
Flame,  and  expire  his  Etna  ever  hurnes.  - , 


R  i  c  .  B  e  iu  I  N  ©, 


To  my  deferving  Friend  M  '.James  Shirley * 
on  his  Tyoyall  Mufler. 


ILikefome  petty  Brooke fcArfe  worth  a  name , 

(Jfrfuft yet  pay  tribute  to  thy  fult-fiream  d  fantet 
But  He  not  firivet  ( as  men  fometimes  )  ib  raifie 
An  uncouth  first  [lure  to  thy  merits  praife 
From  others  mines  ,thy  jufi  mtndewiBfeorm- ^ 

To  owne Encomiums fo  bafely borne,  -V  ** 

Therefore  I  write,  what  may  become  my  free^^  '  : 

Ackgowl<dgnent>andfit  thy  modefiief'  “•  >.«v  Y 


Thy  tMufe  lhonot'd,  e  te  l  knew  by  fight 

Thy  perf on  ;  oft  I've  feene  with  much  delight 

Thy  fweete  compofures  :  but  this  lafi\  and  new 

Smooth  peect  (ivhich  here  hath  grac'd  the  publicke  view ) 

Claim. es  more  regard  - 1  give  to  all  the  refl 

Their fair e  defer ty  but  ranke  thirw.ththj  befi. 

T.  i. 


'  •  4  v  jl  J  , 

To  his  much  efleemcd  Friend  Mr.  James 
SbirlejjOn  hisT^cyaH  Majler. 

YOu  who  the  readers  arc  of  the  choice  wit,  '.'n 

And  have  the  Icadingvoice  in  centering  it, 

Whofe  votes  ©rand  jurors  are,  and  onely  have 
The  well  knowne  power  either  to  kill  or  lave, 

Give  this  a  noble.greeting  and  its  due, 

May  Phoebus  elfe,  wichdra w  his  beames  from  you. 

My  worthy  Friend.thisPlay  ’oth  publicke  Stage 
Hath  gain’d  fuch  faire  applaufe,as’t  did  engage 
Amation  to  thy  Mufe, where  thou  (halt  raigne 
Vicegerent  to  Apollo,  who  doth  daigne 
(His 'darling- Ben  defeated )  thou  Ihould’ftbe 
Declar’d  the  he  ire'  apparant  to  his  tree. 


W.  M  A  R  K  H  A 


M. 


To  the  Honour’d  Author  of  the 

Roy  all  Majler. 

DEare  Friend  l  joy  my  love  bath  found  the  me  ones 
To  watte  upon,  and  vindicate  thy  feerns- 
From  / mte  few  jCritplei  of  the  weaker  fex, 

Wbofe  nicer  thoughts  their  female  minds  perplex. 

(For 

: _ •  1 


(F or  man  be fifths  if  be  but  cenfure  ytone 
‘Dare  deprave  K ixgs  Inauguration} 

Say  they, what  makes  the  King  in  hit  diffofe 
So  Icy-tftmperd,as  he  frankly  throwes 
Freedome  on  all  except  himfelfe  'i  contrives i  .  i 

The  way  for  other  men, to  pur  chafe  wives  ? 

Takes  joy  to  forward  propagation , 

'By  NuptiaU knot, yet  to  him  fife  ties  none  ? 

Tret  tie  poore  fooles,and  Virgins  l  how  you' r  kind 
(  Vufparlikel)  are  in  apprehension  blind  j 
Come  readeyoule  fee  whenyou  this  peece  perttfe 
The  Roy  all  Matters  Shirlies  Mufe. * 

Why  then  to  him ,  and  her ,  an  altar  raifet 

Tapers  are  fet, flaming  with  e quail praife 

See,  fee ,  hit  Gen  ius  gracefully  doth  bend 

To  the  juft  vote  of  every  lovingfriend  j 

The  elevated  (fircleft  upheld 

Betwixt  the  binall  Cherubs  palmes , beheld 

By  all  judicious  eyes  •  the  heart, the  voice 

Of dll  ingenious  doe  applaud  the  choice 

Of  your  great  Roy  all  Matter,/^,  they  ue  found 

T  wo  Monarkes  with  one  glorious  Laurell  crownd, 

W.  Smith 


1 


To  his  worthy  Friend  the  Author.’ 

ALL  thefe  thy  "friends  lubfcribing  to  tliy  praife 
And  faire  defervings, have  done  wcll/twill  raife 
"Opinion  in  the  readers, and  engage 
Them  to  perufc.what  wee  law  on  the  Stage. 

If  knowing  ones,  their  judgement  thus  will  be 
The  Commendation’s  foor^the  Comedy 
Speakes  better  for  it  felfe,morc  home  j  but  yet 
My  vote  mutt  goe  J  fay  no  purer  wit 

8  Diet 


Did  ever  grace  the  feene,  nay  it  hath  iivt 
Expreflionsof  io  new,and  rich  a  Mint, 

That  the  old  Poets  well  might  with  the  name 
Of  this  new  Play  were  added  to  their  fame. 

"  *  --  :  f  IOH  N  OoiESTti 

Tothemuchhonourcd,/^w«  Shirley  uponhis- 
y  Rfiyjfl  LMafter, 

LEt  no  man  thinke,I  hither  coldly  came  ‘ 

On  purpofe  to  commend, or  to  feeke  fame 
By  this  impreflion.that  the  world  may  lav, 

What  is  this  7,«c£j0»thatcomniends  the  play  ? ; 

Though  tis  a  grace, to  hand  as  Courtiers  ufe 
To  ufher  in  the  reader  to  thy  Mule, 

Yet  by  the  way, lie  tell  him  I  have  read 
The  Lawcs  of  TUcciu  with  a  ferious  head,- , 

And  that  according  to  thofe  ftatutes  there 
(Never  to  be  repeal’d)  thy  Pot  ins  are. 

Thy  difereetc  ftileis  elegantly  plainc. 

In  Sock  and  Buskin,proper  to  each  veinc 
Of  Time,  Place, Perfomand  that  all  thy  wit 
Is  not  by  chance  but  regularly  writ * 

Nor  doft  thou  gall  the  Theater,  we  may 
Beaded  every- man, yet  fee  thy  Play 
Invifible,fo  curious  is  thy  Pen 
Which  can  at  once,would  heale.and  better  men> 
Therefore  will  I  hereafter  ceafe  to  mourne 
For  thofe  great  wits, commended  to  the  V rne,  3 
And  if  the  true,  that  tranfmigrations  be 
They  are  in  Shirley  all,  for  ought  I  fee. 

John  Ia  c son,-. 


On  M  James  Shirley  his  Ttyyall  Majler. 

•y  • 

THcrc  are  feme  men  dee  holdjbere  U  a  place 
Cal'd  Limbus  Patrum  affucb  have  the  grace 
To  wave  that  Schifme,and  Poetarumfaid 
They  of  that  faith  had  me  a  member  madet 
That  Limbus  I  could  have  heleev’d  thy  braine 
Where  Beamonc, Fletcher,  Shakefpeare,  <2*4 muw 
Of gloriow  Poets  in  their  aBive  he  ate 
tJMovc  in  that  Or  be, at  in  their  former  feate. 

When  thon  began  fl  to  give  thy  Majler  life , 

(J\{e  t  hought.1  faw  them  all, with  friendly  firife 
Each  cajhng  in  hudofe ,  Beamon  this  weight, 
Shakefpearc  his  mirth ,  and  Fletcher  his  conceit. 

With  many  more  ingredients ,  with  thy  skill 
So  fweetely  tempered, that  the  envious  quill 
And  tongue  ofCritricks  mufl  both  Write  and  fay. 

They  never yefbcheld  a  fmoother  Tlay, 

I  AMES  MeRVYN. 
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Enter  King  of  Naples,  the  Duke  of  Florence,  Men* 
taltOy  Ottavio,  Riviere,  Andrugio,  Guido,  Aloigio, 
Alexio, 

}  *  *  I  .  4 


’  Are  great  in  all  that’s  good. 

You  (hew  the  bounty  0 
Of  your  opinion,  my  extent  in 
all  things  :  J- 
Is  but  to  bid  you  welcome,  you  * 
had  a  lifter.  °  7  ‘ 

The  envy  of  the  Angels  whilft 
(he  lived 

Our  Queene  ,  now  made  their 

bleft  companion. 

Should  wee  exempt  thofe  faire  deferts  dwell  in  you, 

Sb  much  we  owe  her  memory* 
j Daks  Praynomore. 

rRivi,  W e  muft  not  be  too  opemtrucft  friend, 

Thy  bolome  is  my  San&uary* 

Andr.  When  it  leaves  f*. 

To  be  Religious  for  thy  fafery,may  it 

By  an  angry  flame  from  heaven, be  turnd  to  allies. 

Duke  Y our  nature  is  too  loft  Jet  not  the  mention  ■  . 

Of  her  that  was  my  lifter,  and  your  Queene 

Beget  another  figh,fhe  was  longfincc  bleft,  ;  7 

B  3.  '  'Caperin'- 


ST ’be  Rijdtl  Maflerl 

Cefaria\%  In  heaven,  we  are  met  for  joyes. 

You  were  not  framed  to  be  her  Monument,’ 

Sleepc  let  her  a  (lies  in  the  urne,  conteines  'em. 
King.  I  ha  done. 

Enter  Theodcfia,  Ladies. 

Dnke,  Your  filter. 

King,  Is  all  the  treafure 
Is  left  mefir,but  cannnot  be  too  rich 
For  your  acceptance.  . 

Duke,  All  my  wealth  is  fomm’d 
'When  {hee  docs  finileupon  me,  and  her  Character 
In  jthe  foil  glory, when  fhees  nam'de  your  filter. 

Are  you  not  weary  of  a  gueft  deare  Madam  ? 

Am  I  (till  welcome  i 
Tbeo.  Sir  wee  are 

All  honour’d  in  your  prefence,  and  chough  not  high 
To  your  merit,  yet  your  entertainement  is. 

As  full  of  love, as  nature  can  exprefle 
To  a  t  win  brother, more  I  dare  prefome 
’You  lhallaccufeyour  felfe,if  you  be  Icfle, 

A  Prince  in  Naples  by  free  ulc  of  power. 

Then  your  owne  Florence. 

Dttke.  Madam  you  mult  be 
Leffe  faire,and  powerfull  in  tongue, if  you 
lixpeft  I  Ihould  be  Hill  a  Prince  j  and  yet 
My  ambition  will  be  high,  and  glorious 
Enough  to  be  receiv’d  your  Graces  fervant; 

For  whom  I  fhould  account  my  age  no  travel!. 

To  have  my  pilgrimage  rewarded  with 
Your  faire  eyes  Madam,able  to  create 
Another  life  and  fpirit  in  old  Nature. 

King,  How  docs  'JMontalto  like  the  Duke  ? 
Montal.  Sir,  Naples  cannot  ftudy  an  addition 
Of  fame, beyond  what  this  alliance  will 
Defer ve  in  future  ftory,the  exccfle 
Of  what  is  good.nay -excellent  in  him 
would  ftocke  a  barren  Province. 

King,  TisoprhappinefTc. 


Montf. 


7  he  lteyall  Mtftcr, 

Afonta,  But’tis  not  mine,  for  though  I  thus  difguKe 
My  face,  and  tongue,  my  heart  is  my  owne  friend, 

And  cannot  wifh  my  ambition  fupplanted 
By  any  fmooth  chin’d  Prince  alive, my  Lords— 

Andr.  Look  bo  w  they  flock,  and  fawnc  up*n  his  greatnes^ 
Thefe  are  his  creatures, by  his  power  plac’d 
So  neare  about  the  King, he  can  hearc  nothing 
Of  his  great  favorite,but  what  their  flattery 
And  partial!  tongues  convey  into  his  eare. 

Rivi.  pitty  fo  iweete  a  nature  as  the  Kings 
Should  be  abus’d  by  Parafites,but  I  may 
Intimediffolve  thefe  court  mifts,that  fo  long 
Have  hung  up.on  t,  and  render  the  Kings  eyes  r  ' 

Free  to  diftinguifh  objcdb,if  therebe 
No  witchcraft  exorciz’d  upon  his  fenfes. 
i  Lady,  My  Lord  you  are  very  pleafant. 

O Slav.  it  not 

Becomming  the  difererion  of  a  young 
Courtier  to  obferve  times  and  mcthods,and  when  Madanr 
Are  you  for  this  march  i 
I  Lady,  What  my  Lord? 

OSlav.  You  wodnot 

Be  lad  at  heart,  to  fleepe  with  fuch  a  bedfellow 
As  the  Duke  is  ? 

a  Lady.  How  my  Lord  i 
OSlav.  Provided 

Matrimony  were  not  farre  of, yet  without  it 
There  are  fome  Ladies,  would  excufe  their  modeftie, . 

And  meete  and  thinke  their  fate  at  all  adventures. 

If  no  worfe  man  would  make  their  husband  of 
The  honorable  order  of  the  night-cap. 
i  Lady,  When  will  you  marry  my  Lord  ? 

OSlav.  I  am  young. 

Yet  when  I  am  ripe  to  grapple  with  a  maidenhead. 

The  Lord  Montalte  the  great  Court  Patron) 
yi  ill  helpe  me  to  a  wife, 
a  Lady.  You  are  bound  to  his  Lordfhip. 

OSlav,  And  fo  I  am  Madam, if  you  knew  all;  • 


The  Roy /ill  M  after? 

I  hive  many  obligations  to  his  honour. 

But  there  is  one  writ  here, whofc  memory 
Will  keepe  my  foule  awake. 

King.  Ansirugio—m 

Guido.  I  doc  not  like  their  conference. 

Mont.  'Las  he  has  no  imployment  in  the  ftatej 
He  waites  like  a  dull  cipher, and  I  have 
My  fpies  upon  him,if  I  finde  him  bufie, 

My  power  with  the  king  fhall  foone  tranfplant  him, 

Or  force  him  like  Ttjviero  his  old  friend. 

But  of  more  braine  and  fa<dion,to  give  up 
Hisghod  abroad. 

Aloe.  ’Twas  juft  for  your  owne  fafety. 

Mont* .  This  is  an  honed  eafy  Nobleman, 

Allowed  to  weare  fome  Court  formallity; 

W alke  on  the  tarres,picke  his  teeth, and  droake 

Vpon  a  fedivall  fome  golden  fencence 

Out  of  his  beard, for  which  the  guard  admire  him. 

And  cry  him  up  a  Statefman,hee’sfent  off 
When  ne  is  troublelome  to  «  phlegmaticke  clime 
A  dull  Embaffadour,no,  that  Duke  Guido 
Is  all  my  fcare.but  1  have  contrived  fomething 
May  re&ifie  my  fate. 

Duk*.  How  much  you  honour  me. 

But  you  might  fparc  all  other  entertainements 

And  bravery  of  Court,  they  may  affe<d 

My  eyes  with  wonder, and  obliege  myjad 

Acknowledgement, but  all  their  glories  met 

Into  one  height, hold  no  proportion 

To  inflame  my  heart,or  more  exprefle  my  welcome 

Then  this  your  free  grace  Madam, and  thofe  hopes 

Thatblefle  my  imagination  from  your  favour.  * 

Theo.  I  am  but  wh  :t  my  brothers  love,  and  vertue 
Will  make  me  .but  there’s  nothing  that  can  move 
With  his  confent,!  fhannot  fl.e  to  obey. 

Mont .  I  had  rather  feede  upon  his  heart. 

You  promis’d  Sir  the  Duke  to  hunt  this  morning. 

;  King.  I  had  forgot, will  you  be  pleas’d  to  try 

r  ’  r  v.  ,.p  The 
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The  pleafures  of  a  Forreft.  ->••  ; ; -  ?  r ; 

Duke.  He  attend. 

King.  TbeaddjtA^ovi  are  not  for  that  exercife 
guide.  yphifpers  and  fends  G Hide  of  . 

Thee .  I  wifh  all  pleafures  waite  upon  you,  ^ 

My  heart  maft  covet  your  returne. 

Duke.  And  mine, 

To  dwell  for  evfcr  in  fo  faire  a  bofome*. 

King.  To  horfe,  the  morning  wafts. 
lMo».  Somepolicie 

Muft  cure  this  feare,my  bold  refolves  arc  fixt, 

I  have  made  fome  attempts, and  courted  her. 

But  fhee  has  not  underftood  me, I  mifft  worke 
By  countermine  and  fcattet  intoaire 
H  is  fwel  ling  hopes :  O  ttavio-—  Exit  I 

Ottav.  My  good  Lord, 

Andr.  Sir  I  prefent  this  Gentleman  to  kiffe 
Your  hand,hee’s  the  Dukes  fecretary,a  Roman 
Borne, and  has  a  great  ambition 
To  be  knowne  to  yon  for  your  fathers  fake, 

.With  whom  he  did  converfc  in  Rome,  and  honour 
Till  death  concluded  their  acquaintance. 

OElav.  Sir, 


Your  love, and  knowledge  of  my  father  will 
Defervcyou  fhould  be  welcome  to  his  fonne. 

Rivi.  He  made  me  his  companion  many  yeares, 

No  brothers  were  more  chain’d  in  their  aC<ftions. 

He  did  impart  much  of  his  bofome  to  me, 

OElav.  Y ou  knew  why  he  left  Naples  l  (circumftancfe 

Rivi.  He  did  truft  me,  with  the  caufe  my  Lord,  and  every 
|  The  Kings  minoritie^and- Montaltoes  power, 

Gainft  which  no  innocent  could  plead  in  Naples t  H 

Andr.  Not  to  loud  Sir  •  you  may  be  heard. 

Rivi.  Your  pardon  Oldav,  Why  fhould  truth 
Faint  at  the  name  of  greatneffc  ?  this  Coloffus 
Monulto  is  but  mortall  fure,timc  has 
Forgot  to  ufe  his  wiogs,or  nature  is 
Vn willing  I  fhould  grow  to  write  full  mam 

C  T# 
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To  take  revenge  upon  that  politician. 

Our  Protean  favourite. 

Rivi.  It  is  my  wonder 
The  King  fo  ftrangely  fhould  continue  this 
Affedion  to  Mont  alto.. '  - 

Ottav,  There’s  iome  magicke  in  t. 

Rivi.  Dare  none  complaine. 

Andr,  His  engines  are  fo  plac’d 
None  can  approach  the  kings  eare,at  which  hang. 

So  many  flatterers  to  infcfl  it  with 
Montaltoes  praife. 

Rivi,  Pray  give  me  fir  this  boldndfe, 

Hee  that  doth  lift  an  A-tfe  to  ftrike  therootc 

Of  any  family, cannot  be  without 

Athonght  to  wound  the  branches,you  were  left  ^ 

By  computatiombut  an  Infant  when 

Your  fathers  difcortterit?,and  faction  of 

This  Mont  alt  e  made  him  forfake  Naples, 

Which  added  to  your  mothers  death. the  guard 
And  comforts  ofyour  life, were  taken  from  you,  • 
Having  expreft:  this  malice  to  your  father, 

A  thoufand  wayes  he  might  have  fent  you  to 
Another  world, and  taken  off  all  feare 
Of  a  revenge,how  comes  it  that  you  live, 

And  vifiit  Sir  the  Pallacc  with  this  freedomc  ? 

Ottav ■,  My  Lord,  Andr  agios  knowledge  of  yotiSiffs 
Is  my  afiurauce  of  your  faith, 

Andr.  He  give 

You  reafons  at  fome  opportunity. 

Not  to  fepent  your  confidence, 

Ottav,  You  have 

Supplied  my  father  in  your  care  of  me 
Hive  ?  why  I  am  this  great  Lords  favorite*: 
Courtedjhis  creatures  are  my  honours 
Companion  to  his  pleafures* 

Rivi.  I  obferv’d 

Some  geftures  very  loving  to  your  Lordfhip^ . 
Qttav,  The  King  himfelfe  for  his  fake  gracing  ttitr 
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With  title  of  his  bed-chamber.  I  ark’c  • 

Rivi.  Tisftange,  v  -  .  -  :  nari-.  * 

This  newes  will  coole  my  refolutlon. 

Andr,  Tis  truth  he  doth  ingage  him  to  all  favouu.' 

Rivi.  Tis  not  impoffible  he  may  be  honeft. 

08a.  And  meane  fo.but  my  foule  cannot  be  brib'd 
So  ealily  to  proftrate  my  owne  juftice 
And  leave  my  fathers  allies  unreveng’d 
Which  in  my  eare  groane  from  beneath  the  Marble 
To  keepe  my  thoughts  awake. 

Andr.  We  may  fufpeft 
This  is  to  catch  applaufe  a  tricke  to  winne 
Vpon  the  people  w  ho  d  id  love  Riv'uro 
And  mourne  his  fate. 

08av .  How  ever  I  have  art 
To  keepe  my  breaft  clofe,and  accept  his  flatteries, 

Can  complement, and  with  officious  bend 
Thanke  his  high  favours,  weare  a  face  of  mirth 
And  prattle  with  the  Ladies  as  if  all 
The  bufinefie  l  came  into  the  world  for. 

Were  but  to  talke  and  dance,  and  goe  a  feaftingi 

Rivi,  I  mull  prefume,  you  want  no  counfell  from 
My  Lord  who  loved  your  father,  how  to  manage 
Your  lelfc  to  beft  advantage  of  your  fame 
And  honour, unto  both  I  am  a  fervant. 

Andr.  My  Lord  Mont  alto ,  may  expedt  you  Sir.1 

Rivi.  Itisnotfafe  webeobferv’dtoomuch. 

08av .  My  Lord  you  have  begun  a  favour  by 
The  acquaintance  of  this  Gentleman,I  will 
Hope  to  falute  him  often  by  your  meanes , 

You  ffiall  not  mecte  a  heart  more  prompt  toJ)id 

You  welcome  Sir.  i  U  ; 

Rivi.  You  too  much  grace  your  fervant, 

I  lhall  prefent  a  trouble. 

08av.  Come  my  Lord.  Rxitl:  ,s’.<k 

Rivi,  M<.nt altots  changehath  Haggard  me  already*  \ .» 
Thefe  favours  may  be  hearty  to  otiavic^ '  ;  ;  oo. 

And  argument  of  penitencejIJe  obferve  : ,  V.  ■  > 

C  s  a  And 
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And  fift  his  dofe  heart  if  it  prove  unfound. 

He  whets  revenge  to  make  the  deeper  wound  Exit, 

Enter  Guido ,  Bombo. 

gttid.  I  would  fpeake  with  your  Lady  Sir. 

Bom.  You  may. 

Gntd,  Dirc&me. 

Bom.  With  which  of  my  Ladies. 

Gnid,  With  both,or  one. 

Bom.  I  ferve  the  daughter.  - 
Gttid.  I  would  fpeake  with  her. 

Bom.  Shee  is——  I  know  not  where. 

Gnid.  What  Coxcombe’s  this. 

inter  lacamo. 

Gttid.  Doft  heare  friend, I  would  fpeake  with  my  Lady 

Simfborofa. 

Jacam.  This  way  and  pleafe  your  Lordfhip. 
gttid.  Stay  preetheywhatfellowe’s  that? 

Iacam.  A  fervant  of  my  Ladies. 
gttid.  Is  he  mad? 

Iac4.  A  little  phantafticke,but  very  harmelefle, 

And  makes  my  Ladies  merry, my  young  Madam 
T  omit  ilia  callshim  her  fecretaryfor  fportj 
And  wonder  of  his  good  parts. 

Gnid.  What  are  they? 

lac  a .  He  can  neither  write  nor  reade. 

Gttid.  Alt  excellent  Secretary. 

Jaca.  But  he  has  beene  much  given  too’ty 
To  reading, till  much  poring  night  and  day 
Made  him  booke  blinde.and  defying  fpeftacles; 

He  walkes  and  thinkes  he  is  wife,  and  talkes  upon 
Hisoldftocke. 

Gnid,  Preethe  acquaint  my  Lady,’ith  meane  time 
lie  have  more  dialogue  with  him  j 
Save  you  Sir. 

Bom.  Save  your  felfe  Sir, you  are  I'tak’t  a  Courtier} 

Gnid.  And  you  my  Ladies  Secretary. 

Bom.  Iamfo. 

Gnid,  |  heare  youare  an  undemanding  Secretary.' 

.  ...  -  i  Toml 

: 
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“Bum.  Tis  fo,Iam,  how  came  you  by  that  knowledge? 
Guid.  W  c  have  your  fame  at  Court  Sir, 

Bom.  Canyoureade? 

Guid,  I  heare  you  cannot. 

Bom  Right, 

Guid.  Nor  write. 

Bom.  Tis  true. 

Quid.  What  make  you  with  abookc  i  ha  this  is  Euclid, 
Bom.  Enclidyit  may  be  fo. 

Guid,  W’hy  thefe are  Mathematic kes. 

Bom,  I  have  a  Cheft  full  of  them  in  my  cuRody, 

They  were  my  old  Lords,  gray  when  I  tooke  charge  on  ’em 
But  now  looke  fpruce  and  young, there’s  fomething  in ’em. 
Gte.  what  in  the  name  of  ignorance  doft  thou  doe  with  ’em 
Bom.  I  am  excellent  at  turning  over  leaves. 

By  which  I  keepe  the  wormes  away. 

Guid,  Moft  learnedly. 

Bom.  ]  learnt  it  of  my  Ladies  Chaplaine  Sir 
Men  arc  not  alwayes  bound  to  underftand 
Their  Library, but  to  omit  learning, 

Not  now  confider’d  by  wife  men,  what  is 
Your  bufineffe  here  I  pray  ? 

Guid,  Jtdoesconcerne 

Y our  felfe,  the  King  has  heard  of  your  good  parts. 

Bom,  Sir.as  you  love  me  fay  you  faw  me  nor, 

1  knew  1  fhould  one  time' or  other  be 
Found  out-  for  Rate  imployments ,  heer’s  my  Lady. 

Enter  Simphorofa^D  omititla, 

I  muft  obfeure  my  felfe. 

Domit.  Why  how  sow  Secretary,. 

Whether  fofaR. 

Bom.  You  little  thinke.. 

Domit.  Whatpreethe. 

Bom.  Nor  ever  would  beleeve,but  tis  not  my  fault 
If  the  King  come  in  perfon,Ile  not  be  feene. 

Domit.  The  King. 

Bom.  Few  words,  there’s  one  I  know  him  not 

Is  Tittle  better  then  a  fpy  upon  me. 
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If  y<a i  Mrnottome  lam  goy.  £mt', 

*D intit.  So  ic  feemes. 

Simp.  How?  dine  to  day  with  us. 

Gnid .  Such  is  his  r  jyall  pleafure, 

He  is  now  hunting  with  the  Duke,  whom  he 

Intends  to  make  your  gueft  too.  ; 

Simp.  My  Lord  I  am  not  us’d  to  entertaincments," 

Nor  is  my  houfefit  for  fo  g  reat  a  prefence. 

To  avoide  a  ftorme  they  might  obey 
N  ece  flit  y,  and  take  it  for  fome  fhelter, 

Butin  fo  calme  a  day. 

Gttid.  Madam  although 
You  plcafe  to  under  vale  w  what’s  your  owne, 

The  King  deipaires  not  you  will  bid  him  welcome. 

You  have  no  narrow  dwelling,  and  he  knowes 
Your  heart  is  fpacious  like  your  fortunes  Madam, 

Princes  doe  honour  when  they  come  upon 
Their  fubje&s  invitation,  but  they  love 
Where  they  invite  themfelvcs. 

Simp.  My  dutyas 

To  meete  that  interpretation,rhough  the  newes 
Come  unexpected, now  it  will  my  Lord 
Become  me  to  be  thrifty  of  the  minute. 

Their  per  fons  being  fo  neare,you  will  excufe 

If  fo  (hort  fummons  doe  expeCt  my  care 

To  entertaine  ’em, my  good  Lord  you  have  honor'd  me. 

Gutd.  Tis  lervicelamboundto.  £xit  Simpho; 

Dam  ft.  Pray  my  Lord, 

In  your  opinion,what  fhould  moove  the  King 
To  invite  himfelfe  our  gueft,and  bring  the  Duke 
Along  with  him, he  us’d  not  to  retire 
From  hunting  with  this  ceremony. 

Guid.  Princes. 

Are  like  the  windes, and  not  to  be  examin’d  V 

Where  they  will  breath  their  favours. 

Domit.  Tisconfeft 

An  honour  to  us,and  I  hopeyou’Ic  pardon 
A  womans  curiofitie. 
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Ijmd.  Shall  I 

Deliver  my  opinion, while  the  King 
In  entertainement  of  the  Duke  is  (hewing 
The  pleafures  and  the  glories  of  bis  kingdoms 
Me  cannot  hide,  that  which  his  Naples  boafteth. 

Her  greateft  ornament  your  beauty  Madam. 

‘Demit,  I  thanke  your  Lord(hip,I  may  now  bcleeve 
7  he  court’s  remooving  hither, yet  this  language 
Might  doe  you  fervice  to  fome  other  Lady 
Ana  I  rclcafe  it  willingly,  your  complements 
I  know  my  Lord  are  much  worfc  for  wearing 
Gttid.  Y ou  rather  will  beleeve  your  felfe  worth  praife- 
Then  heare  it,though  we  call  it  modefty. 

It  growes  from  (ome  thing  like  a  womans  pride, , 

But  it  bccotms  you  Madam,  I  take  leave, . 

My  fervice  to  your  noble  Lady  mother.  ExUGftidd* 

Domit.  Mine  (hall  attend  your  Lordlhipi 
Enter  Sivtphorefa. 

Simp.  Now  *'/£», is  my  Lord  gonefr 
Dem,  Yes  Madam* 

SimpH  I  expefted  not 

Thefe  guefts  today,  they’le  take  os  unprepard.’ 

D  omit.i  Not  with  our  hearts  to  (erve  ’em, and  their  goodnes  •< 

1W  ill  excufe  other  want. 

Simp,  j  know  not  daughter, 

Eut  I  could  wifh  rather  to  enjoy  our  felves,  - 
Not  for  the  coft  thofe  thoughts  are  ftill  beneath  me. 

Dcm,  Y ou  have  caufe  to  feare  I  hope  y’arctroubled- 
Simp ,  For  thy  fake  ‘Domitilla . 

Dom.  Mine deare  Madam. 

Simp.  It  was  for  thee  I  chofe  this  quiet  life 
Vpon  thy  fathers  death,and  left  the  court, 

Ihou  art  all  my  care,(ole  heire  u»  all  my  fortunes,*  > 

Which  I  (hould  fee  unwillingly  bellowed-- 
On  fome  gay  prodigall. 

Dom,  I  cannot  teach  • 

Your  meaning. 

Simp,  Byfome  haftie marriage, . 
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Bom.  You  would  have  me  live  a  Virgin,  a  Icffc  Fortune 
Would  ferve  me  for  a  Nunne. 

Sim.  Tis  not  my  thought. 

Thou  art  young  and  faire,and  though  I  doe  not 
Sufpeft  thy  mindc,  thus  farre  bred  up  to  vertuc, 

I  would  not  have  it  tempted  but  referv'de 
Fora  moft  noble  choife,  wherein  fhould  meet 
My  care  and  thy  obedience. 

Dom.  Y’are  my  mother, 

And  have  To  farre  by  your  example  taught  me, 

I  Shall  not  neede  the  precepts  of  your  vertue. 

And  let  no  thought  of  me  take  from  your  cheercfulneffe 
To  entertaine  the  King,  we  owe  him  duty. 

And  char  charme  wo’ not  hurt  us. 

Sim.  This  does  pleafe  me. 

Bom.  It  fhall  be  ftill  my  ftudy. 

Sim,  I  muft  fee 

How  they  prepare,  things  may  want  method  elfe. 

V  Exit  Simphorofa, 

Enter  Ottavio. 

Qtta.  I  kiffe  your  fa  ire  hand  Madam  DomitilUi  # 

The  King  and  Duke  and  all  the  jolly  hunters 
With  appetites  as  fierce  as  their  owne  hounds, 

W ill  be  here  prefently. 

Bom.  I  hope  they  will  not 
Devoure  ns  my  good  Lord. 

OB  a.  But  I  would  fit  and  feafi  and  feed  mine  eyes 
With  DomitHlaet beauty. 

T>om.  So  my  Lord,  here  was  a  gentleman 
You  could  not  choofe  but  mecte  him  fpake  your  dialed, 

I  have  forgot  his  name,  but  he  was  fome 
Great  Lord. 

OEla.  Fye  what  a  ignorance  you  live  in, 

Not  to  be  perfect  in  a  great  Lords  name. 

There  are  few  Ladies  live  with  us  but  know 
The  very  Pages,  leave  this  darkenefle  Madam, 

And  fhine  in  your  owne  fphere,  where  every  ftarre 
Hath  his  due  adoration. 

Dm.  Where?  o£t*'. 
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Oil*v.  The  Court 

Confide  fuch  beauty  to*a  Countrey  houfe, 

Live  among  Hinder, and  thicke  skind  fellowcs  that 
Make  faces,apd  will  hop  a  furlong  baeke 
To  finde  the  tothef  leg  they  threw  away 
To  (hew  their  rcvercncc,with  things  that  (quat 
’’When  they  fhould  make  a  curtfey,  to  Court  Madaoij 
And  live  not  thui  for  fhame,  the  fccond  part 
Of  a  fond  Anchorite,  we  can  difUnguifh 
Ofbeauty  there  and  wonder  without  fpedacles. 

Write  Volumes  of  your  praifc,and  tell  the  world 
How  envious  diamonds  ,caufe  they  could  not 
Reachto  the  lufture  of  your-  eyes  diflfol v’d 
To  angry  teare*,the  Rofes  droopc, and  gathering 
Their  leaves  together, feeme  to  chide  their  blulhee 
That  they  muft  yeeld  your  cheekc  the  vidory: 

The  Lillies  when  they  are  cenfur'd  for  comparing 
W  ith  your  more  cleare  and  native  purity 
W ant  white  to  doe  their  pennance  in. 

Dom.  So,fo, 

i  Have  you  done  now  my  young  poeticke  Lord. 

OEIav.  There  will  be  noend  Madam  of  your  praiies. 
Dom.  And  to  noend  youhave  fpent all  this  breath. 
Allow  all  this  were  wit, that  Lome  did  thinkeus 
The  creatures  they  commcnd(andthofe  whom  love 
I  Hath  curft  into  Idolatry  and  verfc 
May  perhaps  die  fo)  wee  doe  know  our  felves 
7  hat  we  are  no  fuch  things. 

.  L: .  Oft*.  Ift  poflible. 

Dom.  And  laugh  at  your  Chimeraes . 

Oft*.  Yarethewifer. 

Dom.  Ifthis  be  your  court  pradife,  let  me  dwell 
With  truth  and  plainefimplicity. 

00/.  If  I 

|  Might  have  my  choyfc,  I  would  live  with  you  Madam, 
jA  ncighboartothis  innocence, -your  mother. 

Entef  Simpfiorof*. 

The  King  is  come  already.  ,  —  . 

D  Ent 
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Enter  King,Dnket  (J^lontaltoyCjnido, 

Aeotfio,.  Alexio, 

King.  Madam  though  you  arc 

So  unkinde  as  not  to  fee  the  court  fometime. 

The  court  is  come  tovifit  you. 

Sim.  You  have 

Humbled  your  felfe  too  much  todoe  us  honour*. 

King.  The  Duke  of  Florence. 

Sim.  Tisa  blefling  that  ' 

My  roofe  can  boaft  fo  great  a  gueft. 

King  Her-daughcer 
Worth  your  falure. 

Duke,  Shee  is  worth  a  world  my-  Lord,,. 

What  is  that  Ladies  name? 

Cfyfont.  In  this  yoirmoft 
Appeare  a  ftranger,  fbee  is  the  glory, 

Of  Naples  Jot  her  perfon  and  her  vertues 
That  dwells  in  this  obfenre  place  likethefhrine 
Of  fome  great  Saint, to  which  devotion 
From  feverall  parts  brings  daily  men  like  pilgrioaes. . 

Duke.  Her  name. 

c Mont.  Shee  is  witjbeauty,chaftity,  and  all 
That  can  make  woman  lovely  to  mans  loule,  „ 

So  farre  from  thecapacitie  of  ill 
That  vertues  in  all  other  of  her  Sex., 

Like  dairies, but  fit  of  her  perfection, 

And  when  is  named  all  goodnefle  in  her  titles, , 

The  ornament,  nay  glory  ,  of  them  all . 

1$  D  omit  ills  Sir* 

Duke.  You  fpeake  her  high, 

And  I  may  guefle  by  your  defeription 
My  Lord,this  Lady  hath  another  name* 

Shce  is  your  miftrefie. 

Mont.  Not  mine, (he  was  created  for  (ome  Prince* 

And  can  befide  her  vertues  bring  a  fortune. 

Worth  his  embrace. 

Duke.  What  charmes  are  in  her  lookes*  . 

Areyou  there  Duke, this  meeting  was  my  project; 

Things 
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Things  may  fuccccde  to  my  ambition* 

If  I  doc  noofe  your  highneffe. 

Sim,  Plcafe  your  Majeftie. 

K in*. .  All  things  muft  pleale  here. 

Duke.  I  follow  Sir,  *  ' 

Sim.  This  is  a  grace  I  ever  muft  be  proud  of* 

Exeunt 
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Boutko ,  lacamo. 

Bom.  Have  they  almoft  dined  ?  ftay,ftaya  little  : 

lac*.  T  he  laft  courle  is  o’chtable. 

Why  doe  not  you  waite  ? 

Bom.  That  were  a  way  indeede  to  be  difeovered* 

I  No, the  King  fhall pardon  me, he  has  ^ 

Not  feene  me  yetfor  all  his  cunn  ng. 

Iaca.  Whom  di^e  you  meane. 

Bom,  The  King,thou  art  ignorant 
!  lie  tell  thee  after  dinner,  ’ich  meane  time 
Direft  a  wandring  bottle  of  wine  this  way 
And  let  me  alone  though  I  appearc  not  in’t 
I  may  have  a  humour  to  make  a  Maske  if  they 
Stay  fupper. 

lac.  Thou  make  a  Maske. 

Bom.  I  doe  not  fay  Ik  write  one, for  Iha’  not 
My  writing  tongue,  though  I  could  once  have  read* 

But  I  can  give  ifneede  be  thedefigne, 

Make  worke  among  the  D-alc  boards,  and  perhaps 
Can  teach’em  as  good  language  as  anothtr 
Of  competent  ignorance,  things  goe  not  now 
By  learning,  I  have  read  tis  but  to  bring 
Some  pretty  impofltbrllitiesyfor  Antemaskes 
A  little  fence  and  wit  dil pos’d  with  thrift, 

W  ith  here  and  there  Monftcrs  to  make  'em  laugh;  £ 

For  the  grand  bufineffa  to  have  Mercury  : ::  '  vi.i  1  ^ > 

Or  Verm  Dandeprut  toufher  in  ri. » i ;  A 

D  *  Some 
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Someof  thegods  that  aregood  fcllowes  dancing,  „■ 

Or  goddeffcs.and  now  and  then*  long 
To  fill  a  gap,a  thoufand  crownes  perhaps 
For  him  chat  made  it,  and  there?  all  the  wit, 

I*ca.  In  what? 

Bom ,  In  getting  of  the  money*  i 

Iaca,  You  are  witty  fignior  ftombo  to  advance? 

The  mufe.Ue  feteba  bottle  that  you  talk’d  of.  Exit, 

Bom,  If  there  be  a  fuperfluous  Phefant 
Twill  quell  my  hunger  for  atime,  I  heare 
Intelligence  of  an  Oko, if  any», 

Such  things  may  be  recovered  from  the  courtiers  , 

That  have  becne  appetites  upon  hunting  dinners^ 

You  fhannotneede  to  enquire  much  after  me* 

Enter  Incamo, 

1  {hall  be  hereabouts,  why  thouhaibwing*. 

J*ft.  A  bottle  of  rich  wine. 

Bom.  Thou  wertalwayeahoncft. 

Iaca.  There’s  asking  for  my  Ladies  Secretary 
Bom .  I  knew t,- 1  am  not  here, 

Doe  they  inquire  already  ?  come  He  pledge  thee. 

What  wilt  thou  fay  if  fomc  body  be lent  for-to  Court. . 

Uca.  lie  drinkc  (ome  bodies  health, 

“Bom,  Th'art  a.good  fellow,  and  this  cur tefie 
Shall  be  remenvbrcd, ...  within caS Iaca***' 

Iaca.  IamcakJv 

Bom.  Leave,  leave  your  wicker,  fricn  week  drinke  a  cup  » 
W hen  thou  art  gone,tis  very  excellent  wine* 

And  now  I  haveaftomackelikean  clge  took, 

But  nogeod<egmes  of  idlenclfe— tother  cup, 

The  bottle  growes  light  headed  ;  how  now  friend?  : 

Nodifli  of  meat  appeare,  nothing  to  {hew 
TheKitchinand  the  Winefellcr  are  friends? 

I  would  the  Cooke  were  roiled  honeft  lacamo  . 

Enter  lACAmo,  And*Pietro, 

$  was, thinking  of  a  braceof  Cocks  j uft  as  you  came-.*  . 

Iaca.  I  have  retriv'd  a  coveyof  Partridge  for  thee. 

Bret.  And  a  cup  of  Grcekc  wine,hcer«s  to  thee.  '  lU 

Bern.  1  uiukrftandttrcekc  wine,  He  loft  no  time* 

lAtA. 
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Ut 4.  What’s  thisaBooke.  j  '  r  '  ^  -  ■ 

'Bom.  No,ti«  my  learned  trencher 
Which  Sehollcrs  fometimes  cate,  Euclid  they  call  it; 

In  my  opinion  this  wing  and  legge 
Is  wortnall  bodies  mathematical!; 

Now  let’s  difputc  in  Greek, to  the  Kings  health*  ,b; 

Pie.  To  me^ile  pledge,  r  • 

'  lee*.  It  (hall  goe  round.  .  > 

Bom.  And  why  doe  yon  thinke  my  friend  the  King 
Game  hither  with  the  Duke, 

Tit.  To  dine# 

Bom.  Thy  brainesarcin  thy  guts, you  (hall  hearc more/ •* 
Whats  this  ?  - 

Iac4.  Potato  Bulleyv  1  : 

Bom.  A  cap  of.wine  to  dcare  the  pa(fage,f©; 

Here  is  as  they  fay  Latine :  here  is  Greckejand 
Here  is  for  ought  I  knowan  HebrewT©ote,mo(l  learnedly 
Met  together^  '•  "<  : 

}*ta.  Heele  be  drunke  prefently. 

Bom.  Bottle  in  battle  rar,prefent,give  fire,fo  ay 
You  were ;  have  they  good  ftomack$Z*c4«w  t  •  -  * 

How  feeds  the  King  2-  >'i  '  '  iv*  t. 

I*ca.  He  was  very  pleafant  with  your  Lady/  * 

But  the  Duke  feedes  upon  her  Icok^s. 

Bom*  My  Ladies  healthytny  Lady  little  Vomit  it  ait  health 

Pie.  Well  (aid,aboutjabQUt'. 

Bom.  I  am  about  another  to  our  reverend  Lady  Simfhorof* 
So ,(o,  this  wine  they  fay  will  make  us  Ice  things  double, 
Here  is  but  one  1  eg  vidble ;  well  for  this  favour  > 

Gentlemen  if  I  be  forc’d  to  live  in  court  lie  make  • 

You  all  in  time,  who  can  writeor  read*  among  you. 

Both.  None,  none,  we  (come  it;  -  /•\rjo's\vn,  -  ! 

Bom.  You  (halt have ail  preferment  ftttft  tbtfiC,  :■* 

And  tharke  my  fteps,hccre  to  the  curtcous  drinktr,  f 
Now  doe  I  finde  a  nobleconftitution  in  me,' how 
-  Could  I  leape,  would  thou  wert  any  living  Lady  v 
In  my  way  now.  <4  .'rrrj.'ernb  zTjsmunyi&d  ttit  ; 

i.  Away,  thcLbrds  are  rifen.  ' 

.  D  $ 
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Bom.  The  Lords  doe  rite  and  fall.  V  . 

P‘et.  Hccs  paid,  the  Kingwdl  come  thia  Way. 

'Bom,  Every  man  goe  hiaowncway,!  wonnot  fee 
The  King  for  all  this.  3! 

Enter  Guido t  Aloifi<k  4{e*i°y  5  •  ;  K 
Friend.  '  f  9 

grid.  This  isthc  Ladies  Secretary^raymyLords 
Be  acquainted  with  him. 

Bom,  Deeheart  no  body  fay  hefaw  me,  I  wonnot 
Befecneyct.  :  :  *  He  reek  sin. 

Grid.  Though  he  be  made  a  ipeftacle,but  leav  jj  him  , 

Twasahandlome  eiicercainement  o’ the  hidden* 

Alo .  A  pretty  hunting  'dinner, but  did  you  not 
Obfcrve  with  what  intention  the  Duke 
Shot  eyes  on  'DomitUU, 

Alex.  And  the  King. 

Applied  all  his  difeourie  to  her*  I  know  not 
He  has  made  no  vow  againft  a  fecond  mat  riage 
But  if  he  choofe  at  home  a/id  lookc  at  beauty. 

Grid.  Shoes  a  very  prettty  talking  Lady. 

Ale.  Very  ingenious, 

Aloi.  And  with  your  favour, though  (he  be  no  Court  Lady, 
Shee  wants  no  confidence. 

Alex .  What  if  the  Duke  be  taken  with  her, 

Gnid,  Let  him  be  taken  a  bed  with  her.tisray  opinion 
My  Lord  Mmtalto  wonnot  die  for  greefe  or.t. 

.  Alo.  They  are  here  5  ,  ^  . 

‘Duke  Ctyfontalto. 

Mont.  Your  grace  is  fadjoccufe 
My  dilligence  to  waitepn  you, l  could  wifh 
If  it  made  no  intrufion  on  your  thoughts, 

1  had  opportunity  to  exprefle-  :i-'i  .  .  i  '  . 

What  might  not  be  Unworthy  of  your  patience: 

'Dukj.  Tonic. 

£ nttr  Kingjeari  DimitiU* . 

Mont.  TheKiftg.  ;.y  ; 

This  way  Ladies  totheGarden,let  me  have  .  n  i  v  H  ytn  n 
The  honour  to  attend  you,  nxh  -is  MAh  DpksMonulto. 

i  a  King. 
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Ring.  W hcres  the  Duke.  v !;  ih'i  ^  a* 

Grid.  He  Cooke  that  way  to  the  Garden  Sir»with  <  • 
The  Lord  kMontalto.  •  ; 

King.  You  may  remove  a  little; .  Exit.  j , 

You  have  no  fcare  to  truft  your  lclfe  with  me. 

Dom.  I  cannot  Sir  forget  you  arc  the  King,  . 

Andina  Wildernefle  could  haven© thought 
W  ith  the  leaft  pre  judice  upon  y  our  vertue.r  0 

King.  You  have  the  greater  innocence  at  home, 

My  intents  are  faire  enoagh,and  you  may  (land 
The  danger  of  a  queftion*  pray  how  old  are  you?  t  1 

rDon$.  Although  it  be  hotneld  a  welcome  cpmpleinentr 
ToourSex,  mydutybidsmenotdifputo,  .-mc  t i;ri  ?f:  , . 

I  am  fifteene  my  mother  faies. . 

Ring.  And  are  !  •' 

You  not  in  love. .  .  ,  -  ,13.  vw  7 

Domki  I  mull  not  charge  my  felfec  .  ;r 

W  ith  fo  much  ignorancevtoaidwerithltcr‘  ;  ;v; 1  (n  -  : 

I  underftand  not  what  itmeanes.I  know 
The  word,butncver  could  apply  the  fence,  /; 

Or  finde  it  in  a  palfion  more  then  ordinary.  . 

Ring.  Cupid  bath  loft  his  quiver  thcn,he  couldnot  r,.  <  T 
Be  annde,  and  let  you  feape, whole  foie  captivitie  ti  idV/ 

W ould  be  more  glory  then  the  conqueft  made  , 

As  Poet*  faine  upon  the  gods. . 

Dom.  Tis  language,  ! 

With  which  you  are  pleas'd  to  mocke  your  humble  handmaid 
Ring,  But  this  allures  him  blinde. 

T)mi  He  would  deferve 
Tolofchis  eycsindecdeifhelhould  aime 
A  lhafe  at  me. 

Ring,  Madam  you  have  a  heart.-  <  •  \> 

fDom,  To  which  no  other 

flame  can  approach, then  what  lhalllight  it  to  » .  .1  v’  ’• 
Obedience  of  your  will  and  my  good  mothers. 

R*»g-  Obedience  to  my  will, what  if  it  were 
My  will  that  you  fhould  love. 

Ttom,  Sir, Idoe love.  "  : 

King* 
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’King.  Love  with  the  warmeaffeifHdn  ofamiftreftc 
One  lie  prefent  a  fcrvant.why  that  blalh. 

The  words  arc  not  immodeft,  there  did  want 
No  blood  upon  your  cheekc  ro  makeit  lovely. 

Or  does  it  fio w  iw (Hence  to  exprefle 

That  which  your  virgin  Language  would  not  be 

Sofoonc  held  guilty  of,  con  (cot. 

Dorn.  To  what  ?  ■  '  ■■  >' 1  <\ 

King.  To  love  by  mydirettion  atnan 
W  hofc  worth  confidered  (hall  deferve  thee  too. 

And  in  the  nobleft  way  invite  thy  freedome 
Vntilleheholy  Priefts  declare,  your  hearts 
Arc  knit  into  one  bleffing,  thcrcs  no  harme  i 
lathis. 

Dom.  Moft  royall  Sir  I  know  not, with 
W  hat  words  to  lay, you  honour  me,ho  w  can 
One  fo  unworthy  as  poorc  D  omit  iff  a 
Be  entertaind  within  your  thoughts  and  care 
In  this  high  nature. 

King,  Though  your  mother  have 
.Made  both  her  perfon  and  your  felfe  a  Granger 
To  Courtfl  have  had  eyes  upon  your  vertucs 
Which  waited  on  byamoftamplc  fortune, 

I  have  fludied  to  advance,'  if  you’le  accept 
A  husband  of  a  my  choifc,what  fay  you1  Madam? 

Dom.  I  have  a  mother  Sir. 

King.  Shcc  (hall  thinke  it  fortunate 
Hove  expectation, you  have  net  vowed  your  felfe  • 
To  a  cold  Nunnery. 

Dom,  Not  I  Sir. 

King,  When 

I  (hall  declare  how  pretiouslte  is 
To  my  ownc  bofome. 

Dom.  Royall  Sir,  this  language 
Muftneedes  prepare®  welcome,  I  ihould  thinke 
"My  heart  unlike  anotherwomans,not 
To  obey  a  charme  fo  powcrfkll  asyourpraife, 

But  when  you  arc  confidered  as  my  King,  '  • 
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Duty  takes  off  che  merit  of  my  wi  1 1 

And  humble  every  thought  beneath  obedience* 

I  King.  His  name  is. 

Dom.  Pardon  I  befeech  you  Sir, 

Conceale  it  yet, what  gentle  fpirit  walketf 
Vpon  my  blood, I  dare  not  lookc  upon  him 
My  hopes  my  feares,it  is  enough  great  Sir, 

That  you  leave  one  within  your  thought,  you  would 
Commend  to  Dontitiffa  one  your  love, 

And  precious  to  your  bofomc,  fure  you  Weft  him 
With  fucfi  a  Charader. 

King .  It  was  too  fhort. 

Dom.  My  heart  is  a  alfe  Prophet-,tis  a  fate 
Too  good  and  great  for  DomitiSa. 

King .  W ell  his  name  iliall  be  referv’d,  but  when  it  opens 
It  lelfe  to  your  knowledge  you  will  honour  it. 

And  thanke  me  DomiMa ,  ith  mean;  time 

Let  the  opinion  you  have  of  me 

Live  in  your  truft,and  make  roomc  in  your  heart 

To  meete  the  husband  I  fhall  bring.  Exit, 

‘Dom.  Why  may  not  this  be  meant  by  his  o  wne  perfon  i 
More  wonders  have  beene  read  in  ftory ,  I 
Finde  thicke  but  amorous  tremblings  in  my  heart, 

Hec’s  King,  why  not  ?  love  has  done  ftrangcr  things. 

And  can  lead  captive  the  proud  heart  of  Kings.  Exit, 

Enter  Duke ,  Montalto. 

Duke .  Here  none  can  reach  our  voyce  be  free  and  cleare. 

Mon.  Firft  let  me  kiffe  ybur  hand,  on  which  I  fweare 
To  Ipeake  all  truth,  tisjuftice  to  your  perfon. 

Your  merrit  and  my  faith,next  though  the  fecret 
May  both  concerne  and  benefit  your  knowledge, 

I  fhall  defircyour  pardon- 

Duke.  Yen  prepare  me 
'  For  wonder, it  it  be  an  a<5t  of  friendfhip 
To  me, it  twill  become  me  to  reward  it. 

Not  thankes,nor  pardon. 

<JWon,  But  all  truthes  meet  not 
W ith  charitable  eares, there  is  a  defcanc 
n  E  That 
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That  pleafes  not  fometimes  though  the  bed  art 
Prelent  it,  if  our  fcnfe  be  indifpos’d 
To  patience  and  calme  hearing. 

*Duks,  Doe  not  doubt  me. 

Mont .  Twill  not  become  me  fo  much  as  in  thought 
To  enquire  how  long, or  with  what  firme  dev otion, , 
Youaffe&the  Princefle,  Theodofia ; 

But  Naples  is  more  confcious.then  to  doubt 
You  bring  a  welcome  treaty  in  your  perfon. 

And  every  voice  and  heart  isbufie  with 
The  expectation  of  your  marriage; 

Whilft  every  eye  bright  with  your  flame  is  able  • 

To  light  a  Torch  to  Hymen,  Virginshave 
No  other  care  then  with  what  flowers  fweet 
As  your  owne  name  to  adorne  the  fmiling  altarsi . 
Duke,  You  promis’d  Sir  a  lecret. 

Mon .  It  will  come 

To  fall  upon  your  knowledgediave  you  never 
Look’d  from  the  profpeft  ofyout  Pallace  window* 
When  fbme  faire  sky  courted  your  eye  to  reade 
The  beauties  of  a  day,  the  glorious  Sunne 
Enriching  fo  the  bofome  of  the  earth 
That  trees  and  flowers  appear’d  but  like  lo  much 
E namell  upon  gold;  the  wanton  birds 
And  every  creature  but  the  drudging  Ante 
Delpifing  providence,and  at  play>and  all 
That  world  you  meafure  with  your  eye,  fo  gay 
And  proud,  as  winter  were  no  more  to  fhake 
His  Icy  Lockes  upon ’em,  but  the  breath 
Of  gentle  Z'ephire  to  perfume  their  growth. 

And  walke  eternally  upon  the  Springs, 

When  from  acoaft  you  fee  not  comes  a  cloud 
Creeping  as  overladen  with  a  ftorme: 

Darke  as  the  wotnbc  of  night,  and  with  her  wings  . 
Surprifing  all  the  glories  you  beheld  j 
Leaves  not  your  frighted  eyes  a  light  to  fee » 
Theruines  of  that  flattering  day* 

Duke-  This  Language  _ 


The  Rsjdll  M after. 

Carries  both  myftery  and  horror,  pray 

My  Lord  convey  your  meaning  to  my  knowledge? 

Mon.  I  (hall, I  had  in  vairre  prepard  you  thus  elfc, 
Pardon  againe  the  ftory  7  heodofia, 

Morcbeautifull  then  the  day  I  figur’d  by  her. 

Is  quite  ©recall  and  lookes  through  an  Ecclipfe 
V pon  your  love  (hee  has  no  heartibut  what 
Another  ispotleftof. 

.  Duke .  Ha. 
tMont,  I  know 

It  cannot  but  afflict  your  thoughts  that  all 
Your  expectation  ripe  and  courted,to 
The  enjoying  fuch  a  treafure as  (hee  is* 

Muft  finifh  in  embracing  of  a  (haddow. 

Invited  to  a  fable,  not  a  bride 
That  fhould  with  j'oy  dwell  in  your  princely  armesj 
T  or  Tbeodojla  without  facriledge 
Cannot  be  yours.fheeis  contracted. 

Duke.  How? 

The  King  of  Maples  muft  not  Sir  ingage 
Florence  to  (uch  a  mockery. 

Mon.  Tis  my  duty 

To  clearehis  honour  in’t  he  has  a  pure 
Intention  to  make  his  After  yours,  her  clofe 
Though  honorable  love’s  defignd  without 
His  knowledge, and  you  will  but  wafte  your  rage 
Vpon  her  deftiny  which  will  bury  her 
1  n  her  owne  ruines,i  f your  anger  make 
The  King  her  enemie. 

Duke.  Idoenotfinde 
My  heart  in  any  difpofition 
To  breake  at  hearing  of  this  ncwes,but  wi(h  it 
Truth  to  prepare  roomes  for  another  gueft, 

The  fairer  DomitilU  is  here  fainted. 

U’llont.  Your  excellencies 
Duke.  Muft  not  be  thus  affronted 
tJtfont*lto% and  returne  with  this  difhonour, 

Was  there  no  cheaper  perfon  to  be  made 

E  a 
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Ridiculous  in  Naples, 

Ultont.  Calme  your  blood, 

I  know  you  muft  relent  it,but  let  not 

Your  paffion  make  the  world  beleeve  you  fliould 

Difpaire  to  finde  one  apter  to  your  bofome. 

The  richeft  beauty  in  the  world, your  birth 
And  fortune  muft  deferve  and  I  fhould  curie. 

My  forward  duty  to  your  grace. 

Dak*.  No  more 

I  have  confidered  better  and  although 

Your  love  may  merritthankes,yetthis  intelligence 

Wonotconcerne  my  f.:ith,this  cannot  be  Sir. 

Mont.  My  honour  is  ingaged  thento  convince  you. 
Though  with  the  hazard  of  my  life  and  fortunes, 

Both  which  muft  now  depend  upon  your  mercy. 

Your  breath  (ball  make  ’em  bleed  or  live. 

Duke,  Whatmeanes 
eJMor.talto  i 

Olfont,  Totranflate  the  power  of  all 
My  Starres.and  makeyou  Lord  of  my  whole  fate 
Theadofids  heart  Sir  fliould  be  mine,by  free 
Gift  of  her  Ielfe,who  has  beene  pleas’d  to  take 
My  vowes  in  the  exchange, which  now  may  boaft  ' 

Some  time.and  growth, -which  could  not  be  a  finne 
Againft  your  love,  with  which  all  that  can  fpring 
From  me  deferves-no  name, nor  dare  I  take 
Boldenefleto  call  her  mine,  who.  am  a  thing 
Lighter  then  ay  re  in  ballance  with  your  grace, 

If  you  but  chide  the  ambition  and  could  render. 

Though  I  commit  a  rape  on  my  owne  life, 

All  that  her  love  hath  promis’d  me, 

Duke.  Tis  ftrange. 

Mont.  But  fhe  let  me  take  freedome  to  be  plaine. , 
Duke.  Is  not  to  be  reduc’d  youle  lay. 
eJMont,  Sir,women 

Lpve  hot  with  that  fafeguard  upon  their  paflion 
Duke,  Shee  has  a  wife  art  to  diflemble  then. 

Mont ,  Tis  feare  it  fliould  arive  at  the  King  knowledge 
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In  whofe  difplcafure  {hee  is  loft  and  not 
A  will  to  mocke  your  grace,fer  whom  there  is 
Another  wound  within  her  minde,that  fhee 
Should  weare  a  foiling  fummer  in  her  brow 
Yet  froft  within  her  heart.in  which  unhappily 
Shee  comes  to  nearethe  nature  of  the  Adamant 
Hard  to  your  grace  whom  {hee  attracts,  but  love 
Your  wifedome  knowes  is  in  the  volume  of 
Our  fate  decreede, whole  periods  when  they  are 
By  time  made  knowne*greatneffe  on  earth, that  meanes 
To  play  the  tyrant  with  us, may  have  ftrength 
Topunilh  notreverfe. 

Duke.  I  am  confirmde 
And  profper  in  my  thoughts. 

Mont .  It  takes. 

Duke.  My  Lord,  ’ 

You  have  expreft  an  a&  of  confidence 
Which!  muft  not  betray  though  to  my  Ioffe, 

It  is  fome  happineffe  to  know  this  early, 

W e  may  be  expedted,you  fhall  finde  me  Sir . 

A  Prince,but  no  ufurper. 

Mont.  I  am  your  creature, 

The  King. 

Enter  King,  Simphorofa,  Dimitiffa ,  Guide, 

Ai'oijio,  Alexio. 

We  build  upon  your  piety 

V ntill  fome  little  time  may  call  our  loves 

Outofthisfilence. 

King.  Youundcrftand  me  Madam? 

Simp.  Andamhonord. 

Duke.  Her  eyes  beget  new  wonder,!  {hall  be  obferv’d. 
King.  Come.now  to  horle. 

Duke.  1  {hail  attend,ygurent«rtainementhas 
Oblig’d  us  Madam. 

Sim.  Twas  not  worth  fuch  gueft, 

But  prayers  and  duty  muit  fupply. 

King.  Now  Madam  you  are  a  great  part  of  my  care* , 
Depend  upon  me  for  a  husband, 

E  l  ‘Dm) 
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Dm.  Ift  notplaine. 

D  vk*-  Madam  another  gtfeft  muft  take  his  leave, 

That  here  would  choole  his  pallace.  (yo a 

Bom,  Y ou  arc  gratious,and  but  encourage  more  to  honour 
Mint.  He  creepe  and  kifle  thy  Altar  love  allow 
Them  flame,  and  knit  more  ebarmes  upon  her  brow. 

Exeunt. 


The  third  AH, 

Duke  n*d  Riviere. 

Duke.  Tis  thy  old  quarrel  gainft  CMentalto  makes 
Thee  incredulous,  I  dare  beleevc  he  loves 

Theodora, 

Rivi,  Tis  not  that  I  queftion  Sir, 

But  that  part  which  coneernes  her  love  to  him 
Sounds  like  a  plot  upon  your  nature,  to 
Secure  his  owne  ambition.  ^ 

Duke.  Why  the  Princefle 
May  love,  as  great  a  heart  has  beene  made  ftoope.  * 

Rivi.  Your  grace  fhould  elfe  in  vaine  court  her  your  felfe 
And  late  your  highneffs  thought  fhee  meet  your  perfon 
A  faire  defigne  of  love,'  with  all  the  foft. 

Behaviour  of  a  Princefle. 

Duke.  But  tis  not 
Impofltble  a  Lady  fhould  diffemble. 

Rivi,  Allow  her  but  the  honour  fhe  was  borne  with, 

And  fheel’e  not  ftaine  her  blood  fo  much. 

Duke,  But  love 

Muft  be  obeyed,  and  prepofleflion 
Of  hearts  is  a  lewd  thing  to  wraftlc  with, 

I  make  it  my  owne  cafe,  and  if  I  lov’d 
Another  Lady  better  then  the  Princefle, 

As  every  man’s  not  proofe  againfl:  all  beauty, 

I  thinke  I  fliould  be  conflant  too,it  would 
Be  fometbing  to  remove  me. 

Rivi.  Then  the  King. 


Duke: 
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*Duke.  He  knotves  not,&  I  have  bound  my  felfe  in  honour  r 
'  Not  to  betray , if  they  be  decreed 
To  make  a  marriage, a  foft  deftiny 
Attend  their  loves. 

Rivi.  There  is  fome  myfteryi 

But  will  you  reft  and  take  for  granted  fhee  •  'ji'if 
Docs  love  Mtntalto^i  it  bea  truth 
Y’are  in  the  fame  condition  when  fhee 
Confirmes  it. 

Dttkf.  Tisnotgoodtobebufie 
In  fearch  of  thefe  unwelcome  certainties, 

There’s  hope  while  things  are  clouded  in  faction. 

Rivi.  But  fo  your  jealoufie  may  wound  her  honour* , 

Which  you  may  cure  by  knowledge. 

‘Duke.  I  willthinke  on>t,  a 

Meane  time  let  this  dwell  in  thatboneftfilence 
You  have  pofleft,  there  is  another  fecrct 
May  follow. . 

Riv\  Yon  muft  challenge  my  whole  bofomej  > 

Abd  I  am  confident  your  highnefle  will 
Stere  all  your  refolutions  by  honour, , 

Which  in  a  Prince  is  facred. 

Enter  Servants 

Ser.  Sir,  the  Lord  1 
MontMtv  is  comming  upr . 

‘Duke.  Then  try  your  art  upon  him,  . 

And  informe  your  felfe,Ile  take 

My  time  to  appeare.  Exit  Duke.*. 

Enter  Mont  alto-, 

Rivi.  I  obey 
My  honour’d  Lord. 

Mon,  Moft  nobl cPhilibertOf  , 

Where  is  the  Duke  ? 

Rivi.  If  youlc  but  excufe  a  fewminuts' 

Mont.  Tis 
My  duty  to  attend. 

Rivi,  How  is  it  with  the  Princeffe  my  good  Lord#  • 

Mont,  The  Prince  ffc  ?  fhee  Is  in  hcahh,why  this  to  me, 

\L  r  :  ~r  Sh«5' 
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Hee  is  of  inward  counfell  with  the  Duke, 

I  muff  be  refolute. 

Rivi,  I  aske,becaufe 
His  graceintends  a  prefent  viflc  to  her, 

And  was  but  now  in  tnention  of-your  Lordfhip 
To  beare  him  company. 

Mont.  I  like  not  that. 

He  knowes  he  may  command  my  fervices. 

Rivi.  He  will  deferve  your  love,pray  my  Lord  tell  me, 
And  let  us  be  plaine  breafted,you  in/oy 
The  King, as  I, but;  with  lelfe  ftocke  of  merit, 

The  favour  of  his  excellence,  how  afteCt  you 
The  prefent  ftate  of  things, wilt  be  a  match  ? 

There  is  loud  expectation  in  the  world. 

And  after  all,  my  Mailer’s  fond  to  have  it 
Proceede,to  thefe,  I  am  of  opinion 
Thercs  no  retreating  now  without  difhonour. 

Yet  islzmPhUibertolxmch  pittie  t 

He  fhould  through  any  wound  to  your  affeCtion  j  ' 
Perfect  his  love. 

Mont.  He  has  told  you  then  the  fecret. 

And  not  to  wafte  more  language, I  collect 
From  what  you  have  expreft,  he  does  refolvc 
T  o  deftroy  me,  Mont  alto  muft  be  trod  on. 

Rivi.  Not  fo  my  Lord.  # 

Mont.  Y es,and  my  heart  the  afeent. 

To  his  Hymeneall  altar,  which  muft  be 
Made  crimfon  with  the  blood  of  a  true  lover, 

H  is  will  be  obey’d, Theodojia  fhall  fee 
To  advance  her iMontalto  will  goe  fmiling 
To  his  facrifice,  and  after  many  prayers. 

That  fhee  may  live  the  darling  of  his  heart, 

lie  change  my  acquaintance  of  this  world  to  be 

At  peace  in  my  owneaflies.  -  l,..- 

Rivi.  You  will  not 
Commit  a  violence  upon  your  felfe? 

Mont.  I  (ha’not  neede,the  thought  of  her  will  killme 
With  as  much  filence  as  I  goe  to  fleepe, 
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Iqnely  (tall  bleed  inward, and  my  life 

Remove  it  fclfe  like  a  faire  apparition 

That  vanilhes  to  th’eye,and  with  leffe  noife 

Then  a  calme  Summers  evening, but  when  I  A; 

Am  dead.tis  not  impoflible,fomc  may 

Kcparc  Theodojia  was  but  ravi fh’d  from  me  .$• 

Fcarc  of  a  brothers  anger, and  the  trkkc 
Of polliticke  dates, that  marry  toknitpower 
Not  hearts, did  force  her  to  Hsrares  armes, 

W  hilft  I, tor  nc  from  the  branch  where  I  once  grew, 

Travell  I  know  not  whether  in  the  airc. 

Rivi.  I  begin 

To  thinke  him  worth  fome  pitty, 

Mont.  Into  what 

Vainc  thing  would  the  fevere  apprehenfion 
Of  greefe  transformc  us  ?  coward,  let  the  Duke 
Move  with  all  amorous  hade  to  his  delight. 

And  glory  in  the  hope  of  his  faire  bride, 

Mine  by  the  gift  ofheaven,and  heart$,but  all 
My  flowers  grow  dully  on  their  ftalkes,and  wither  j 
Let  her  gay  Paranimphs  with  rofie  Chaplets, 

Which  will  take  all  their  colour  from  her  blulh. 

Attend  on  7  heodofia  to  the  Temple, 

While  as  they  goe.no  rude  winde  lhall  be  heard. 

But  fo  much  breath  of  heaven  as  gently  may 
Lifting  their  loofe  haire  up,whifper  my  wrong 
To  every  Virgins earc.let  them  be  married. 

Knit  hands,and  plight  a  ceremonious  faith ; 

Let  all  the  triumphs  wafte,let  them  be  wafted, 

•  And  night  it  felfe  brib’d  with  a  thoufand  formes 
Of  mirth  and  Revelktill  the  night  grow  fain: 

And  pale  with  watching. 

Invite  to  bed  ,yct  there  he  lhall  enjoy 
But  Theodofiaes  body, and  not  that 
As  his  faire  thoughts  expert, perhaps  the  conqueft 
Of  one  whom  he  loved  better.  Exit  Mental . 

Enter  ‘Duke,  V  J  - 

Rivi.  How  was  that. 

||i  ,  f 
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Duke.  Now  (ball  I  trufthim  ?if  my  fcnfc  miftakenoc 
Thtadofia  may  not  be  a  Virgin. 

Rivi.  Twas 
His  bold  conclufion. 

Duke.  Where  is  now  the  honour  _ 

You  talke  of.durft  'JMontalto  charge  her  with  ^ 

This  ftaine,without  his  conlcience  to  affureitN-r 

Rl vi,  Y es,  and  to  me  th  is  renders  him  the  more 
To  be  fufpefted  and  l  am  fo  farre 
From  thinking  fhee  affefts 
I  am  convinc’d  he  loves  her  not ;  can  he 
Have  any  noble  thought  of  Theodora, 

That  dares  traduce  her  honour.thirike  o‘  char. 

And  can  revenge  in  any  lover  be/ 

A  rcafon  to  wound  a  Ladies  fame, it  tads 
Of  ranke  injuftice,and  fome  other  end 
Time  will  difcover,and  yet  your  grace  is  bound 
To  have  his  accufation  confirm’d. 

Or  hant-this  fpotted  panther  to  his  mine, 

Whole  breath  i*  onely  fweete  to  poyfon  vertue. 

Duke.  What  I  rcfolve  inquire  not  .  Exit  Duke* 

Rivi.  1  fee  throw 

Mont  iltoes  foule.and  have  beene  fo  long  tame. 

In  my  owne(ufiferirigs,but  this  will  make 
Him  ripe  for  punifhmcnt^Wr^wand 
My  fonne. 

Enter  Andrugio,OBavio. 

Ottav,  I  cannot  with  the  wings  of  duty 
Fly  lwift  enoughto  proftrate  my  obedience 
And  welcome  from  a  long  fuppofed  death,. 

My  honourd  father. 

Tsivi.  1  hen  I  muft  appeare  fo. 

Andr.  And  let  me  give  a  fonne  up  to  your  blefling 
Worthy  your  beft  prayers, and  embrace, twas  time 
To  bring  you  acquaintcd.be  had  clfe  this  night 
Contriv’d  Mont  allots  tragedieat  a  Banquet, 

For  your  revenge  his  aftive  thoughts  1  could  not 
GotuifeU  no  longer  patience* 


The  Key  all  UM  after  1 


RivU  Thou  haft  but 
Prevented  me  OQavio, I  was 
Weary  of  my  concealment. 

QEIav.  But  my  joyesare  wilde. 

And  will  I  fearejtranfport  me. 

Rivi.  My  be  ft  friend, 

And  my  owne  fpirited  boy,  fearc  not  Mo*tak«t 
Hee’s  now  upon  a  precipice, his  fate 
Stoopcs  with  the  glorious  burden  of  his  pride. 
Things  may  be  worth  our  coanfell,we  (hall  fee 
This  prodigie  that  would  be  held  a  Starre, 

An  i  did  fo  fright  us  with  his  dreaming  haire. 
Drop  like  a  Comet^aoJ  be  loft  i’th  aire* 

Montaito,  Tbcodofia. 

Mo»t.  Ift  pofiible  the  day  fihould  be  fo  old. 
And  not  a  vifite  from  the  Duke. 

Thet.  While  he 


Injoyes  health, I  (hall  cafily  forgive 
A  little  ceremony. 

Mont.  And  a  lover, 

Y our  grace  muft  chide  him,  other  men  may  have 
Excufe  for  their  negled  of  time.but  he 
That  loves  defer ves  no  pardon. 

Tbeod.  Iudge  with  charity 
'  M  y  Lord,the  cafe  may  be  your  owne, you  would 
Thinke  her  a  cruell  miftreffe,  that  (hould  doomc 
Y  our  life  to  exile, for  not  payment  of 
One  ceremonious  vifite. 

Mont.  Not  where  fuch 
Perfeftion  were  to  tngage  my  fervice  Madam, 

Pardon  the  bold  comparifonxleath  were  not 
Enough  to  pun ilh  that  rude  thought  that  could 
Start  from  your  bright  Idea, or  converfe 
With  praters  that  did  not  firft  concerne  your  excellence, 

I  would  not  be  ambitious  of  a  blefling 
But  from  reflex  of  yours. 

Theo.  Y ou  would  exprefle  -  r  T  *  iro 

A  moft  officious  fervant  to  that  Lady 

F2  W«e 
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Wftehonourd  in  your  thought, but  the  Duke  of  Florence. 
And  I  fhall  make  no  fuchfevere  conditions. 

(Mon.  If  he  doe  loveyou.Madam  tbit  will  teach  him. 
Above  what  ceremony  preftribes  to  honour  you. 

Theo.  If  he  doe  love. 

Mont.  Your  grates  pardon  I 
Speakc  from  an  honeft  freedome  taken  from 
The  a (Turance  of  your  goodnefTe,that  know  better 
How  to  diftinguifh  truth,  lam  not  judge 
Of  his  breaft  Madam. 

Theo .  I  fuppofe  you  are  not.  / 

Mont.  And  yet  being  a  man  another  way' 

Conclude  his  palTions  are  but  fuch  as  have. 

Beene  read  in  humane  nature. 

Theo.  What  inferre  you 
I  rom  hence  my  Lord  ? 

(Mont.  Nothing  but  that  a  Prince- 
May  be  no  Saint  in  love. 

Theo.  Howe’s  that  l 

talent.  Twas  inmy  feare.I  fliou'd  difpleafe* 

Theo.  Your  will. 

Mont.  Not  for  the  Empire  of  the  world, I  (ball 
Repent  I  live  with  your  fufpition 
Vpon  my  hum- I’d  foule. 

Theo.  Pray  Sir  be  free. 

Touching  the  Dukejmuftknow  all,whatift- 
Makes  him  no  Saint. 

Orient.  Madam  he  is  not  dead,. 

And  in  his  life  I  fee  no  miracles. , 

Theo.  You  talk’d  oflove. 

Mont .  No  miracles  oflove,. 

He  loves  as  other  men  that  have  profcft.l 
Devotion  to  a  miftreffe- —  bp  t . 

Theo.  What  ?  fpeake . 

I  charge  thee  by  the  memory  Of  what 
Thou  doft  affeff  mod. 

(Mont.  Though  it  wound  my  felfe 
Jtf  m’d  and  hearc  it, ho  w  I  blufhwithin  me5  , 
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To  tell  yoarliighneffe^^^^baitranlplailtci  -  »  .  t 

His  heart, and  all  his  a&ive  thoughts  are  plaed. 

Thee.  On  whom?’  '  r-  7/ tip 

Mont.  Oft  D omit t Ha, . 

Theo.  Ha. 

Mont.  I  did  obferve  ’em  Madam, at  her  mothers  hootc. 
Where  we  were  lately  feafted  after  bunting,  cV  .vAK 
How  ftrangely  he  was  taken,  how  his  eyes  •  i  -I 

Did  wanton  with  her  face, and  on  her  haire  .  >  >  V 

Tic  many  golden  knots , to  k  cepe  love  chainde. 

But  thefe  are  but  fufpitions.hefincer  i  ,  A  • 
Confcft  to  me  in hopeto  winne metO':  •{  •  :  4  .-  hv» 
Negotiate  his  affaire,  how  at  fir  ft  fight-  ’ 

He  tooke  in  defperate  flames,  and  that  fhee  rules  •  > 

The  intelligence  of  his  foule,  I  heare  the  King  * 

Hathfcnt  for  her  to  Court*  which  muft  give  Madam^cv.  -  * 
A  dangerous  opportunit^iO(a^uats<c  •  fa  ini  w  bnr.ovor  J1 
t  His  end3  with  your  difhonour,T  was  unwilling 
To  fpeake  this  knowledge  of  his  hafty  change, ,  { 

But  all  my  bonds  of  piety  and  faith  7/  .<3  -  0 

Would  have  beene.forfeit.into  a  Jong  filence* , ,  1  „*k/A 

I  Theo.  Shall  I  be  thus  affronted, . 

Monti  We  fee  Princes.  .  •  7  .  •;  A 

Whom  wecall  gods  on  earth, ia  the  affaires-  7  , 

Oflove  turne  men  agen.  .* 

Theo.  For  DomitiHa.  ■  :  ?•  :  i  y  '.'A 

Mont.  That’s  thediflionotfr  Madam>and  infects  *  v-  : 
My  braine  to  thinkeon’t,andas  much  beneath 
Your  grace  in  all  the  ornaments  of  foule 
Ahd  perfon  as  fhee  is  in  b'.ood,ifmy 
Impartiall  thoughts  may  take  fo  bold  commiflion  > 

To  judge  betweene  your  beauties. 

Theo  Is  it  poffible. 

e  Mont.  Tistoocerraine  Madam,  Ifhouldbe?  ' 

:  A  villain c  to  accafc  the  Duke  unjuftly, 

>  Or  bring  but  fhaddowes  of  a  truth,  for  thoughts  :.-Y 
He  be  unworthy  of  your  love  that  dares 
!  Thus  yalew  your  perfections, below  l’i.7 
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Make  you  to  c&b  in  managing  a  caade, ;  :  s  b  > r  ■ 

On  which  depends  your  fame,  compared  to  which 
Ten  thoufand  lives  added  to  mine  were  nothing , 

Obfcrve  him  at  next  viiit. 

2^/^Iltelhiciy  thankesSuv  V.' 

Mont.  Y ou  pay  me  with  a  blefling,  if  my  name 
But  live  within  your  memory.  ^ 

The 9.  Thu  troubles  me.  Exit  Montdlto^ 

Enter  King  And  Cjnido. 

JKing.  Are  they  both  come  to  court  ? 

( Cjnvi.  And  in  thofe  lodgings  were  prepar’d. 

King.  Tis  well,  and  came  they  cheerefully  f 

Cjmd.  Y es  Sir,  but  fomething 
I  nigh  difeerne  ftke  trouble, ana  by  ftarts 
In  DomitiSxfaut  they  are  pleas’d  with  their  j 

Remove, and  waite  ail  your  commands.  >  I 

King,  So  leave  us  ;  BxitGnido, 

Theodofi^whits  the  matter  .?art  not  well. 

Tbeo.  Where  s  the  Duke. 

King,  I  thought  to  have  met  him  here. 

The  ad.  Is  DomititU  come  to  Court? 

King.  She  is 

By  my  command  to  waite  on  thee. 

Tbeo,  To  rivall  me.  Sx it. 

King .  Howes  that? 

I  meant  her  a  wife  for  good  MontAltof 
As  the  reward  of  his  juft  lervices, 

He  knowes  it  not,as  he  is  ignorant ' 

Tor  whom  I  have  prepar’d  her,  Rivall  ?  ftrange 
I  muft  know  more  of  this,  ftiee  is  in  nature 
Too  apprehenfive,for  although  in  love 
Sulpition  to  men  a  torment  be. 

There  is  no  F lend  to  womens  jealoufie.  Exit, 

Domitillai  Bomba. 

'Bom.  You  may  doe  what  you  will  Madam,put  me 
Into  fine  clothes, and  make  an  afleof  they' 

But  fhould  you  wrap  me  rtia  Lyons  skinner5 
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Dm,  You  have  eatcs  that  will  betray  wha^kcafi  you  arc 
Dom.  Pray  Madam  tell  me  in  fix  words  offence, 

What  lhall  I  doe  here, He  not  fee  the  King, 

Though  he  have  cunningly  devis’d  this  trickc 
Onely  to  bring  me  hither  and  betray  me 
To  offices, make  me  at  leaft  an  Idoll. 

Dom.  W hats  that  ? 

Bom.  An  Idoll  in  the  Countrey  1  have  read 
A  thing  we  call  a  worfhipfull,a  right  worfhipfull, 
Defcended  from  the  houfe  of  the  factotums. 

Lord  of  the  foile,and  Cocke  of  his  owne  dunghill. 

Dom.  You  may  be  out  of  feare,you  cannot  reade  now*  • 
Nor  fet  your  name  to  a  warrant,. 

Bom.  Alls  that  nothing,;  > 

Ignorance  every  day  comes  into  fafhion, ; 

'  Ana  no  meane  ftatefmen  now  when  they  doe.  write 
Their  names,  doe  for  their  honours  fo  contrive  It, 

You  can  hardly  know  a  nobleman  from  a  marke. 

Dom.  I  fyou  be  an  enemy  to  all  pref  erment. 

Your  beft  way  is  to  leave  the  world  and  turne 
A  lay  Fryer. 

Bom.  No  I  finde  no  fuch  thing  in  my  conftitution, 

Every  man  is  not  bound  to  be  Religious; 

Men  of  my  btdkc  and  bearing  Ihouia  not-  fafiib, 

I  am  not  given  by  nature  to  arinke  water. 

Or  lye  without  a  fhirt;  I  have  corncs  Madam,  ,  ’r 
And  I  would  make  Jcfle  confcience  to  undoe 
My  Shoomaker.then  walkion  wodden  Pantables, 

I  will  indure  to  ferve  you’ftill  and  dwell  here,* 

So  you  conccalc  me  from  the  King,tis  not 
That  I  doe  owe  his  Majeftie  ill  will, 

1  could  indure  him  too  upon  condition 
He  would  make  nothing  on  me. 

Why  he  ih*11 

Make  nothing  on  thee  take  my  avord,or  if -.  j,  i  ^  i ; 

Thou  haft  a  minde  ile  pray  him  make  thee  Itfle.  . 

Bopa  No,  I  would  be  a  midling  Chriftian, 

But  what  will  you  doe  here  your  felfe, youle  be  in, 
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whbth  doft  thinke. 

’Bom.  And  caft  a  way  your  felfe 
Vpon  fomc  pageant, one  whafe  wit  muft  be 
Beholding  to  anothers  Wool!  to  keepeit  warmcj 
One  that  can  dance  and"fing  ahd  wag  his  feather, 

An artificiall Calfe carrier*  '  ■' 
r'A  youch  that’s  fo  wed  together  by  his  Tayloar, 

And  taken  a  peaces  by  his  Surgeon. 

’Bern.  Why  how  now  Secretary. 

Bom.  I  could  fty  thore.' 

Bom.  Is  this  wit  natural! 

Bom,  You  were  beft  fay 
I  got  it  here  at  Court, pray  heaven  I  doe  not 
iLoofe  what  I  brought, I  had  a  holfome  wit 
I  th  Countrey, aske  the  Farifh  and  the  Parion 
For  1  kept  company  with  thofe  that  reade 
And  learnc  wit  now  bythc  care,  if  any  flip  from  me. 
As  where  there  is  a  plenty  fomc  will  out. 

Here  are  fo  many  wit  catchers, a  loft  maidenhead 
Is  fooncr  found  and  fet  upon  the  fhoulders 
*Of  the  right  owner. 

Bom.  I  preethe  tell  me  Bombo, 

And  tell  me  truth,doe  not  you  thinke  your  felfe 
After  all  this  a  foolc? 

Bom .  A  foole.your  lcrvant  Madam. 

Bom.  lie  fpeake  thou  maift  be  the  Kings  fool*. 

Bom.  I  thanke  you, 

I  tell  you  lie  not  fee  the  King, or  if  I  did, 

Yes  I  looke  like  a  fboie,T  could  be  angry. 

But  then  you’d  fay  Iwerba  f  oble  indeed. ' 

B  om.  Be  not  lo  paflipnate. 

Bom.  Wod  I  had  beehe  a  foole, 

I  would  I  had,for  my  owne  fake  I  wifh  it, 

I  Ihould  not  have  beene  tempted  hither  then," 

By  which  1  have  indangefed  my  good  parts. 

To  State  imployment,but  lie  be  wife  enough. 

He  has  not  feene  me  yet  nor  fhanot  if 
There  be  a  witch  in  AT<»//«rx,or  a  mift 
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That  will  be  bought  For  money  to  walk  theCoUtt  in. 

But  take  your  courfe,and  I  were  at  home  agen. 

Dom.  What  then  ?  , 

Bom,  I  would  live  in  the  Sellar,  the  W inc  Sellar* 
Dom.  Tis  your  humility. 

Bom.  There  were  Tome  fortification  to  be  made 
Againft  the  Court  invaifions, countermines 
Of  fand  and  Sacke,  a  man  might thruft  himfelfe 
Among  the  bottles,  and  defie  the  world, 

Be  drunke,and  not  be  cal’d  out  of  his  fleepe 
T  o  goc  E  mba  fiadoar. 

Enter  Smfhorofa . 

Dom,  So,  fo,  feare  nor. 

Have  aftrong  faith, and  thou  maift  dye  i’th  countrey 
"  For  all  this.here’s  my  mother.let  your  care 
Be  now  that  none  may  interrupt  us. 

Bom.  I  will  doe  any  thing  but  fee  the  King.  S 

Dom.  W  ith  pardon  Madam  you  feeme  full  of  thought 
Sim.  I  am  ftndying DomitiHa  why  the  "King 
Should  fend  for  us  to  Court. 

‘Dom.  Mother  you  cannot 
Mention  the  King  in  any  aft  of  his 
That  is  not  glorious  andlike  himfelfe^ 

He  is  the  great  example  of  a  King, 

But  richer  in  his  foule  then  (late. 

Sim.  But  why 

To  us  this  favour,to  call  us  from  thbfe 
Cold  andoblcure  (hades  of  a  retirement 
To  plant  us  here  neare  his  owne  beames? 

Dom.  He  has  fame  meaning  in’t. 

Sim.  It  tis  yet  darke  to  me. 

Dom.  W e  fha’not  flame  his  Court,  his  filler’s  blit 
A  Lady  of  more  diftinftion  of  birth. 

Yet  all  that  have  beene  Princcs.came  not  to 
Their  (late  by  a  defcent,the  Heralds  know 
Some  were  not  borne  to  purple  and  to  feepters 
That  have  beene  Qucenes.  vertue  has  rais  d  fotne, 

And  beauty  has  had  many  charmes  to  rule 
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The  heart  of  Kings. 

Simp .  Whats  all  this  Domitifl.ii 
I  hope  you  are  not  dreaming  of  a  Queene, 

Such  wild?  interpretation  of  the  Kings 
Favour  to  ns  cannot  be  made  without 
The  forfeits  of  wits  and  duties  which 
Should  teach  us  to  containe  our  thoughts  in  t'  eir 
O  wne  Spheare.and  not  to  point  them  upon  obje&s 
Above  our  Levell. 

Dom.  I  Betray  my  f  ife, 

When  I  fayd  beauty  had  a  power  to  charme 
A  King, it  might  acquit  me  from  fufpition 
Of  any  hope  to  apply  them  foambitioufly, 

Y oule  grant  it  jult  to  love  the  King. 

Sim.  Our  duties. 

"  *Jj  m.  And  he  may  where  he  pleafe  place  his  affection.’ 
Sim,  Leave  that  to  her, it  may  concernc. 

Dom.  Andfhee 

Thats  mark’d  for  fo  great  honour  Ihould  be  mad 
To  quarrell  with  her  kinde  fate. 

Sim.  What’s  all  this 
To  thee? 

Dom.  To  me ;  why  mother  ill  not  pofliblc 
A  Lady  not  much  fairer  then  my  felfe 
May  be  a  Queene. great  Princes  have  eyes 
Like  other  men, and  I  fhould  finne  againft 
Whatheavcn  and  nature  have  bellowed  on  me. 

Should  my  fate  fmile  tothinke  my  face  would  be . 

The  barre  to  fuch  preferment. 

Sim.  Leaving  this 

Which  is  but  mirth, I  know  fince  we  are  falne 
Into  difeourfeof  love,  what  would  you  anlwct  »,• 

To  Lord  Montalto  ifhe  came  a  wooing 
And  recommended  by  the  King? 

‘Dom.  I  would 

Eene  recommend  him  to  the  King  ?gen» 

Sim.  Is  not  his  favorite  worth  your  love,  if  he 
Dcfcend  to  be  your  fervant,  r 
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Dorn.  As  a  fcrvant  . 

He  may  be  entercain’djtnd  were  I  QuecneJ 
Perhaps  he  faould  be  favorite  to  both ; 

And  I  would  ftnile  upon  his  fervices 
In  imitation  of  the  King  while  he 
•  Prefer  v’d  his  modeft  duty  and  his  diftance; 

Sim.  M  y  daughter  is  tranf ported,  fare  you  are 
No  Qucene  (wee  t  Domitiffa,  j 

Dom.  Tis  a  truth. 

Nor  is  Montolto  yet  my  favorite. 

Sim,  I  hope  faee’s  not  fo  miferable  to  affeft 
The  King,by  whole  dire&ionp  I  prepare 
Her  for  Mont  alto.  < 

Enter  Bombo, 

B.om,  A  fprig  of  the  Nobility  cai’d  Ottavio 
Defires  accede , 

Dent.  Admit  him. 

Sim.  I  mad  let  this  pafllon  coolc  and  leave  her. 

Enter  Ottavio. 

OUav.  Welcome  to  Court, why  fo,this  fpherc becomes  youj 
Or  rather  it  takes  ornament  from  you ; 

Now  Domitiff*  fairies  indeede,your  prefence 
Doth  throw  new  beames  about  the  Paliace  Madam, 

Before  we  look'd  as  we  had  loft  our  genius. 

*Dom.  Y ou  came  not  from  the  King  with  any  meftage, 

O&av.  I  made  this  haft  to  tender  my  owne  fervice, 

Dom.  You  have  no  other  faite  to  me  ? 

Ollav.  Tes  Madam, 

Dom.  Speakeit. 

OElav.  And  He  not  wander  much  about,faaIl  I 
Beadmitteda  young  lover? 

Dom.  Men  muft  not  love  till  they  be  one  &  twenty. 

They  will  be  mad  before  they  come  to  age  elfe. 

Ottav. This  Law  was  ne’re  decreed  i’th  Parliament 
Of  Cupid, ihch  a  Statute  would  undoe 
Many  fweet  Virgins  like  your  felfe.yet  if 
Y ou’le  promife  to  ftay  for  me, l  faall  thinkc  it  - 

A  h  appy  expectation,  we  arc  both 
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Young, we  may  choofe  each  other  Valentine 
And  couple, as  we-grow  more  ripe  hereafter. 

Dom.  Ile  aske  you  bat  one  queftion  my  Lord, 

What  would  you  givetobe  tbeKing  of  Napleii 
Oftctv,  I  dare  nottbinke  loambitioufly. 

Dom .  Ti'  mocleft  what  if  I  cannot  love  under  a  Prince.* 
Ottav.  Gan  hebe  leffe, whom  you  will  make  happy 
Toboaft  in  the  polfeflionofyoar  faire 
Pcrfon,a  thoufand  provinces, thofc  eyes 
Are  able  to  create  another  Indies  • 

All  the  delights  that  dwell  in  bleffed  Tempo - 
Divinely  bud  and  bloffome  in  your  cheeke. 

The  treafure  of  Arabs' s  in  your  breath, 

Nor  Thebes  alone, as  to  Amphiom  Lute 
Stoopes  to  theheaveniy  magickeofyour  voyce, 

But  all  the  world. 

Dom.  Nomoreofthis,thcfepraifes 
Are  made  for  children, and  will  make  truth  blufh* 

They  may  fill  up  where  nature  is  defedive, 

And;  were  1  Queene  of  Naples  I  fhould  punifh 
Such  flattery  .but  you  are  young  and  may 
Outgrow  this  vanity. 

Otiavi  Y ou  are  mercifitll. 

D.om  I  fhall  be  ever  fo  to  you  Otluvfa; 

Let  this  incourage  you  to  thinke  I  love  you 
In  the  fir  ft  pIace,of  thole  which  are  borne  fubje&s, 

Ifyou  will  anfwer  my  refpe&s  forbeare 
To  queftion  further. 

Obi  a.  I  fhall  waite  fometime,and  kiffe  your  hand,  A 
Dom.  Andifmy  power  may 
Prevaile  to  doe  you  favour  with  the  King, 

Make  your  addrefle. 

Has  not  the  court  transform'd  her.  €x itr  . 

Dom..  Me  thinkes  I  move  upon  a  ftate  already 
And  yettis  not  the  glory  of  his  title 
Affefts  my  hope  fo  much, his  perfon’s  lovely. 

And  both  together  make  the  charme,!  doc. 

Ejtpeft  his  royall  prefence, how  fhall  I 
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Behave  Sylookes  when  he  declares  himfclfC;  ,. 

Enter  facamo. 

Iaca.  Madam. 

Dom.  Admit  not  every  Lord  to  trouble  me* 

I  will  take  pbyficke,but  lie  be  obferv’d,  ' 

You  may  frame  fame  excufeto  Ladies  too  • 

That  preffe  their  vifite. 

Iaca.  Tis  the  Duke. 

Dom.  The  Duke. . 

Iaca.  Of  Florence.  * 

D  om.  Princes  muft  hot  be  negte<5h:ds 
That  name  gives  him  accefl’c, fay  I  attend, 

E»ter  Duke. 

*Duke.  The  acknowledgments  Iibwe  your  favours  Madiitfj 
Late  your  rude  gueft  brings  me  to  kifie  your  hand*  f ' 
Dom.  Your  excellence  is  pleas’d  to  interpret  fairely 
Of  our  intents.  f  j  _  ' 

cDuke.  And  till  occafion  ripen  '  .  •  c  o\ 

My  whole  difeharge  for  your  faireentettainemencf  ,  '  C 
Madam,  be  pleas’d  to  weare  thefe  Diamonds,  yr.  i  v  * 

Which  of  themfelves  betray  their  wlant  of  lufture3  •  ' 

And  come  with  an  ambition  to  recover  •  ••,>  •  ■ 

Flame  from  your,finiIc.  '  -  .  . 

'Dom.  It  can  be  no  diihononr 
To  take  thefe  frooni  Prince. 

Enter  Iacamo,whiJpers  to  D  omifitia',  . 

TheKing  with  wings,  . 

He  hade  to  meet  him/  , ....  Exh±. 

Duke.  Gone,  and  {©abruptly  -nwi  od  <•  *  •;  ;  .  .fi 

Her  bufineffe  might  allow  her  breath  to  th&nke  me.' 

For  my  rich  prefent,but  lie  follow  her,  ;  J  irb  jhiv  i :  (IT 
I  wo’d  not  meet  the  King  here,if  fhee  prove  t) ’  ,'  w'A 
Gentle, my  heart  I  confecrate  to  love.  Exit. 

^‘•'vr.  Z  jhiiijl  -!•  j  ‘l 

op  ovol  icl  3(io  if/ 

Enter  King^nd  DomtMa,:n  .v :i 

King.  My  pretty  eDomltiRair\Q'w  you  are  l,'  ^ .. 

My  gufft,tis  fit  whom  Ihayci ifiide  myxhargS  '■*}**'- 

$S  3  Should 
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'  Should  live  within  cnyeyes,  welcome  once  oSorfc  to  Court.' 

‘Dom.  Y 0:1  are  bounty  Sir  itfelfe,  and  binde 
A  Virgins  prayers,  ■  'n ; :  ' 

King.  Whaeattthouyet  prepared  \ 

T©  heare  his  name, I  would  declare  thy  husband. 

Enter  'Duke.  " 

*Duk. f.  The  King. 

Kina.  The  Duke.this  confirmes  it.  . 

‘Duke.  Vnlucky  fatehehasfpiedme.  n. 

R*»g.  Thou  (halt  have  * 

A  little  patience,  while  the  Dukeand  I 
‘  Change  fome  difcourfein  private. 

*Dom.  I  Obey.  J  Exit, 

.iffiu’&tltfmeiit off,  I  hope  the  King  isirat  '  f ' 

•  In  love  withhd  himfelfe. 

King.  Now  my  Lord, what 
Alone,  l  fee  you  can  addrcffc  your  fclfc 
To  ahandfome  Lady. 

Duke.  Hehas- prevented  me. 

Where  I  receive  favour  Ifhaflnever  :  1 

Want  heart  to  atfenowledge. 

King.  That  rule  binds  to  all. 

Duke.  It  does  but  with  diftimSionjto  pay.' 

King.  But  with  diftinftion  to  pay, 

Fir  ft  love  to  thofethatbeft  deferves  it  from  us, 

Duke,  TisjufficeSir. 

King.  This  granted.there's  another 
'  W  hom  though  you  can  forget,  my  fitter  Sir 
Deferves tobe remembred.  <-i '  ■  •- 

*  Duk. ;  You  are  jealous 

That  I  vifite  this  Lady.  '■> 

King.  That  wereonely 
To  doubt,  I  muft  be  plaine,  florenee  has  not 
Beenekindto  Napfert o  reward  us  with 
Affront  for  love, and  T&epdefia  mutt  not1 
Be  any  Princes  mockery. 

Dukf.  lean 

Take  boldneftc  too, and  tell  you  Sidcwoc 
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More  for  h€rhonour,ftiee  would  mock  no  Prince* 
t  I  am  not  loft  to  Florence  yet,  though  I 
Be  Naples  gueft1and  I  muft  tell  him  here 
I  came  to  meet  with  faire  and  Princely  treaties 
Of  love, not  to  be  made  the  talc  of  It  alp, 

The  ground  of  Scurrile  pafquills,or  the  mirth 
Of  any  Lady, who  {hall  preingage 
Her  heart  to  anothers  bofomc,and  then  fneake 
Oft'like  a  tame  delpifed  property. 

When  her  ends  are  advanc’d* 

King,- 1  underfland  not 
This  paflion, yet  it  points  upon  fomething 
That  may  be  dangerous  to  conclude, 7 heodoftp 
Is  Naples  lifter, and  1  muft  not  fee 
Her  loft  to  honour ,  though  my  kingdome  bleed  1  * 
To  refetre  her. 

Duke.  Now  you  are  pafllonate,  , 

Tis  I  muft  be  repair’d, my  name  is  wounded, 
Andmy  afFeffionbetrayed.yourfifter  . 

That  lookes  like  a  fai  e  ftarre,within  lovesskie  -  . 
Is  falne,and  by  the  fcattering  of  her  fires 
Declares  Ihee  has  alliance  with  the  earth, , 

|  1  Not  heavenly  nature. 

King.  Are  my  fenfes  perfe&f 
Be  clearer  Sir, teach  me  to  underftand  • 

This  prodigie,you  doe  not  fcorne  our  lifter  ?  / 
Duke,  Not  I,as  lhe  has  title  to  your  blood 
Shec  merits  all  ambition, Ihee  is  a  Prince fle. 

Yet  no  ftaine  to  her  invention,  wc  are  paralells 
Equalbbut  never  made  to  meet,  , 

King,  How’s  this  ? 

Duke,  Truth  is  my  witneffe  I  did  meane 
No  ceremonious  love, untill  I  found 
Her  heart  was  given  from  me, -though  your  power 
Contract  our  bodies. 

King.  Stay  and  be  advis’d. 

And  if  your  doubts  by  fome  malitious. tongue 
framed  to  abufc  my  fifter,and  your  felfc,. , 
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Have  rais’d  this  uiuteny  in  your  thoughts,  I  have 
A  power  to  cure  all. 

Duke, Sir  you  cannot. 

King.  Not  t®  court ‘thee  for  her  husband,wert  poffeft 
Ofall,ore  which  our'-  Eagle  friakes  his  wings. 

But  to  fet  right  her  honour, and  ere  I  challenge 
Thee  by  thy  birch  .by-  all  thy  hopes  and  right 
To  fame, to  tell  me  what  feditious  breath 
■  Has  poyfon’d  her ;  heare  what  my  lifter  fends 
By  me  fo  late, time  is  not  old  in  minuts. 

The  word’s  yet  warme  with  her  owne  breath,  pray  tell 
The  Duke  faies  fhe,  although  I  know  not  from 
What  roote  his  difcontents  grow,  to  devote  him 
ToDomiti/U. 

Duke.  How  doddhee  know  that?  1  \1j: 

King.  Whofe  beauty  has  more  fpell  upon  his  fancy, 

I  did  central  my  heart,  when  I  thought  his 
Had  bcenc  no  ftronger  to  his  tongue,andcan 
Not  finde  within  if  fince, what  ftiould  divert 
His  princely  thoughts  from  my  firft  innocence. 

Yet  luch  is  my  fteme  fate  I  muft  ftiil  love  him. 

And  though  I  e  frame  his  heart  to  unkinde  diftance. 

It  hath  imbracing  vertue  upon  mine. 

And  with  his  owne  remove, drawes  my  foule  after  him. 

If  he  forget  I  am  a  Princefie,pray 

Let  Naples  doe  fo  too, for  my  revenge 

Shall  be  in  prayers,  that  he  may  finde.  my  wrong, 

Buttcach  him  foft  repentance, and  more  faith. 

Duke  All  this  muft  not  betray  my  freedome  Sir. 

King.  Youle  not  accufe  our  lifter  of  difhonour. 

Duke.  I  would  not  grieve  you  Sir  to  heare  what! 

Could  fay,and  preffc  me  not  for  your  owne  peace. 

Fa  mes  muft  be  gently  toucht. 

Kin%.  As  thou  art  Florence  fpeakc, 

Duke.  I  Shall  difpleafe, 

Yet  I  but  tell  her  brother  that  doth  prefte  me  j 

L ucrece  was  chaft  after  the  rape,  but  where 

The  blood  contents, there  needs  no  ravilhcr,  Sxit, 

Kwg% 
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King,  I  doc  grow  faint  with  wonder .?  hcre*$  Cfloagh 
To  blaft  an  apprchcnfi©n,and  fhoote 
A  quaking  through  the  valiant  foulc  of  man,  r. : . . .  :  , 
My  fitters  blood  accus’d, and  her  faire  name 
Late  chart  as  trembling  fnow,  whofe  fleeces  clothe 
Our  Alpine  hills, fweet  as  the  Rofcs  fpirit 
Or  Violets  cheeke,on  which  the  morning  leaves 
A  tcare  at  parting.now  begins  to  wither. 

As  it  would  hafte  to  death,and  be  forgotten ;  , ,  \ 

This  Florence  is  a  Prince  thatdoes  accufe  her,  - 

And  fuch  men  give  not  faith  to  every  murmur  \ 
Or  fl ight  intelligence  that  wounds  a  Lady 
In  her  deare  honour, but  fhee  is  my  After,  ,.;9<5 

Tbinke  of  that  too,credit  not  all.but  aske  ''.'A 

:•  Of  thy  owne  veines  what  guilty  flowings  there 
May  tempt  thee  to  belecve  this  accufation, 

j Enter  Theodojia,  - 


Tis  (hee ; 

Th’art  come  Tbeodofa  t®  my  wifhes. 

Tbeo,  What  does  diftraft  you  Sir. 

Kin*.  I  have  done  your  meffage  to  the  Duke, and  finde 
He  does  love  Domitilla,  i\  - 

*  ■  ”7»».  Her  he  (hall  meete  and  marry  in  Elifittm.  ,  \ 

King,  What  meanc  you  ? 

Tbeo.  I  have  thooke  off  my  tamenefle,doe  not  hinder 
My  Juft  revenge.  He  turne  their  tr  iumphs  into  death. 

King.  There  is  a  queftion  of  more  confequ^iice  \ 

Thou  muft  t  clblve,  it  does  concerne  thee  more  7/ 

Then  thy  owne  life.  "J  • 

Tbeo.  You  fright  me. 

Kino.  Areyouhoneft?  <  1  .  ’  , 

tl  A 

T^hco %  Honcft,  fj-ii  5m  IbT 

King.  I  could  have  us’d  the  name  of  chafte,  '  \ -Jd. 
Or  virgin, but  they  carry  the  fame  fence  j 
"Put  off  thy  Wonder  Theodora, 

Ajid»i£wermc  by  both  pur  parent  aihes,. 

Which  now  are  frighted  in  the  umc^and  fyarfe  v / 

Contain’d  beneath  their  marblt'jwhile  their  fame  - 

*"■  J  H  ^  ^  *  *  ^cds 
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Biceps  in  my  wounded  honour  ?  art  thou  ftiH 
My  fitter  without  ttainc.upon  thy  chaftity 
Tell  me  and  anfwer  truth,  for  both  our  lives 
Nay, nay, there  isnotime  for  thy  amaze. 

Haft  thou  riot  loft thy  felfc  and  beene  in  joyed, 

1  blulh  to  name  the  way. 

Theo.  Never. 

King,  Agen, 

Theo,  By  all  the  good  we  hope  for  I  aft  innocent 
As  your  owne  wilhes. 

King,  Th’art  my  vertuous  fitter. 

T heo.  But  by  your  love  and  all  that  bound  to 
Be /aft,  now  let  me  know  my  ft  range  accufer. 

King.  Thou  ihalt  know  that  hereafter, let  thy  thoughts 
Live  in  their  owne  peace, and  difpute  not  mine.  Exit, 

Enter  D  omit  ill  a. 

Bom,  Not  fpeaketo  me, he  f round, too  fure  I  have  not 
Dilpleasd  him,wherefore  Qayes  the  Rrincefle? 

Theo.  Shew  fpirit  mwt>tr\cvtr.Domti/la 
1  he  greateft  part  of  my  affii&ion, 

Ifct  my  revhnge  begin  herei 

B»m,  Your  grace  does  honour  your  unworthy  fervants,  , 
And  if  I  might  befeech  one  favour  more,  *. 

Tisbut  to  know  what  has  difpleas’d  the  King. 

Theo.  Mutt  you  be  of  cotmfell  with  his  pa  flions,  3 
What  hath  advanc'd  you  to  this  boldneffc^ 

Bom.  IHtrdon, 

Why  does  yduir  ^race)jut‘ on  thote’angry  lookcs,  . 

I  never  did  offend  you  in  a  thought.  - 
Theo.  Gunning  dilfembler,yes-and  tis  thy  death  j 
Muft  fatisficyyct  ere  I  give  thee  puniftitnent 
Tell  me  what  impudence  advanc’d  tby  thoughts-:.  ' 

So  high  in  onr  diflronour  ?was  there  none  J.  V- 

In  your  owne  forme  ofblood  fit  for  your  love,  . 

Butyou  muft  flatter  yourjjroud  hopes  with  one , 

So  much  above  thy  birth  ?thbugh  he  ip  frailty 
Confent  to  makethee great, dalf’ft  thou  accept  rtj 
And  with  my  fhamcafpitc  to  be  his  cquallj 

Difclalme 
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Difclaimc  thefe  hopes,  and  fweare  never  tolovehim* 
*D  on*.  Madam.  u..- 

Theo,  Doc, or  with  this  I  will  ficure  my’fcares. 
And  ftand  the  malice  of  all  other  fate. 

‘Dom.  Heareme. 

Theo,  Bebriefe. 

*Dom.  I  know  not  by  what  genius  prompted  Madanij 
To  live  or  die, more  happily,  I  have  no 
Feare  of  your  rage, which  is  fo  farre  from  making 
Me  finne  againft  my  love,it  has  inlarg’d 


I  can  forgive  your  hand  too, if  you  promifib 
To  tell  the  King  how  willing  I  die  for  him. 

Theo.  The  King,  thou  lov’ft  the  Duke. 
j Dom.  Hee’s  not  concern’d 
In  my  affe<ftion,I  have  no  thought 
Of  any  Prince  alive,but  your  owne  brother, 

Such  an  example  of  loves  folly  have 
My  ftarres  decreed  me,yet  if  pride  and  duty 
May  in  one  aftion  meetc  and  be  good  friends,  1 
Both  fhall  aflift  my  laft  breath  which  fliall  offer 
;  Humbly  the  King, and  bis  affaires  to  heaven 
This  he  will  pardon, (hall  he  know  it  done 
'By  me  more  fit  to  die  then  live  for  him.* 

Theo,  Alas  poore  Demitillafozt  is  wounded 
As  deepe  as  I,  rife  and  forgive  my  jealoufic, 

I  cannot  premile  thee  to  be  my  lifter. 

But  I  will  love  thee  like  one, let  us  calf 
A  counfell  of  our  thoughts, and  mingle  forrowes; 
Ytt  when  wc  have  done  all,  and  tyr’d  our  breath* 
There  is  no  cure  for  love, but  love  or  death. 

Enter  King  and  (JWonta/to. 

King,  How  will  LMontalto  counfell  me, I  am 
W  ilde  with  the  repetition.  •  ' 

UMont.  The  Duke 

Lay  fuch  a  blacke  afperfion  on  your  lifter, 
Tisb!afphemytohonoar,butasfoone  ^  * 
;He  may  pollute  the  Sunne  beames,  or  defile 

Hi 
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The  dew  ofheaven  ere  it  approach  the  earth 
Make  u$  bcleeve  the  rockes  of  ice  doe  flame. 

And  may  indanger  the  north  ftarre, my  wonder 
W ill  make  me  reafonlcflc}it  throwes  a  poyfon 
On  your  whole  family,a  ftaine  fo  deepe 
And  fo  prodigious ;  all  the  blood  withm 
His  Dukedome  wo'not  purge  it,could  he  finde 
Nocxcufc  for  his  revolt  to  t>omitiHay 
But  blading  the  fwcct  P  rincefle. 

King.  fDomitilU 

Whom  I  mud  tell  you  I  already  have 
Prepar’d  to  be  thy  bridc,as  an  addition 
To  the  reward  I  owe  thy  fervices. 

Mont.  Prepard  for  me?youare  too  bountiful! 

In  you  I  kneeie  both  to  my  king  and  father. 

But  my  afpiring  will  be  fatisfied 

To  be  your  fervant  ftiU, in  your  grace  I 

In/oy  the  brinde  my  heart  affefts Jet  me 

Grow  old  with  duties  here, and  not  tranflate 

My  affeftion  till  my  weary  foule  throw  off  .  t 

The  burden  of  my  dud. 

King.  No  more  in  this 
One  aft, lie  build  a  monument  of  my  love 
To  thee, and  my  revenge  upon  the  Duke, 

Thou  inftantly  fhalt  marry  fDomitiUa j 

Her  Beauty,Blood  and  Fortune  will  deferve  thee; 

CMont.  I  am  yout  creature Jjut  how  this  may  inflfoje.. 
The  Duke. . 

King .  Tis  meant  fo.- 
Mont,  But  yoHr  fitters  fame 
Were  worth  your  firft  carc,this  may  be  done 
W ith  more  accede  of  joy  when  fhceis  righted  % 

Y  ou  have  beenc  pleas  d  to  heare  ray  counfell  Sir 
And  not  repented. 

King.  What  would’ft  thou  advife  me  ? 

UWoar  .The  Duke  is  young  and  apt  to  crrc,you  cannot . 
Prefcrve  your  hofpitable  Lawcs  to  affront 
Him  openly, nor  will  it  bc  thought  prudence 
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To  let  loofe  thefe  fufpitions  to  the  defcant  ■ .  ? ,  •-  .  - 
Of  peoples  tongues,  th’aire  is  dangerous,  _  <nT 
Let  me  fearch  the  Pukes  bofome,  for  the  lpnag  .  wV 

Of  this  difhonour. 

King.  How  ? 

Mont.  Miftakemenot*  -n 

Thilobtrto  is  his  fecret  counfellour, 

And  the  receiver  of  his  thoughts, leave  me 
To  manage  this  great  worke,I  have  a  way 
To  every  angle  of  his  heart, meane  time 
Be  pleas’deo  keepe  your  per  fon  but  retired, 

A  filent  difeontent  will  fright  him  more, , 

And  arme  us  with  full  knowledge. 

King.  Wife  Mont *ltot 

Hike  thy  honeft  counfell, and  obey  itj  • 

Butlofenotime.  ■  c  &***• 

Mont.  It  never  was  more  pretious. 

My  effence  is  concern’d  and  every  minute 
Brings  afrefli  (eige  againft  ^Montaltoes  life, 

There’s  none  but  thiloberto  confcious  '(r! 

To  my  laft  accuiation  of  the  Prit)cefle, 

Thenhee  muftbe  rcmov’d.delayes  arc  fatall, 
lie  poyfon  him  to  night, I  have  the  way. 

This  donc.the  Duke  may  follower  be  brib’d  i 
With  Domitillaes  perfon  to  quit  Naples. 

EnterCfUido^AloiJiojAlexio.. 

Guid.  My  honour’d  Lord.; . 

Mont.  Gnido}Aloiftot . 

Why  make  I  thisdiftin&ion  y!are  bnt  one. 

To  your  CMontaltoJcme  one  heart  and  faith, 

Your  love  and  dilligcnce  muft  now  be  a&ive. 

Gttid.  You  have  deferv’d  us. 

Alex.  Lord  of  our  fortunes. 

G Hid.  W ee  are  your  creatures, 

Bound  by  all  Law  and  confcience  of  the  court 
Toferveyoar  ends. 

LMont.  Tis  but  to  Waite  clofc 
And  contrive  excufcs,  if  the  Duke 

H  3  Pcfire 
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Defife  aeceflfe  to  the  King. 

<7 <*i.  This  all.  .  -  -  1 

Mont.  Be  carefiill 
None  of  his  traine  nor  f  adtion  be  admitted. 

In  fpeciall  Philoberte, if  ht  appear®, 

Prclent  my  fcrvice.and  defire  to  fpcakc  with  him; 

This  is  no  mighty  Province  gentlemen 
'To  watte  you  much, yet  this  neglefted  will 
Dcftroy  my  tall  fate, in  Whole  fall  you  mud 
Stoope  and  be  ftrucken  dead  with  the  large  mines. 

Gui.  Kill  us  not  firft  by  your  fufpition,  '  '-'r  ; ps  'J 

We  looke  uponyou  as  our  deftiny, 

Profper  as  we  are  faith  full. 

Mont.  Youdivideme. 

Alex.  There  is  much  trouble  in  his  face,how  ere 
*Xec  us  be  firmc,is  not  this  Philoberto. 

Enter  "Riviere. 

Riv.  My  honor’d  Lords. 

Gui.  W e  are  proud  to  be  your  fervants, 

I  am  yours, where  is  the  Lord  Moutdto. 

Ale.  New  gone  from  us,  and  defires  to  fpeake  with  yoU, 
And  is  gone  cicher  to  your  lodging  or  the  Dukes. 

Rivi .  I  have  fome  affaires  with  the  King, and  that 
Difpatch’d  lie  waite  upon  him. 

Gui.  We  are  confident 
You  will  excufe  us, we  receiv’d  command 
That  none  Ihould  interrupt  him. 

Rivi.  I  come  from  the  "Duke. 

Alo.  His  excellence  will  confter  it  our  duties, 

Riv.  This  was  not  wont. 

Aex.  Wedarenotfirdifpute 
Our  matters  pleafure. 

</»>.  Perhaps  his  confeflor  is  with  him. 

Rivi.  Pcrha  ps  there  is  fome  cunning,  naypreferre 
The  bufineffe  of  thefoule,!  may  prefumc 
He  has  no  longCatalogue  to  account  for. 

Gui.  You  have  not  beene  ofcounlell  with  his  conference. 
We  doe  not  ufe  to  limit  his  devotions. 
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%vi.  Tis  pious,and  you  three  by  computation- 
Mcntaltoes  knaves  here  plac’d,  to  keepc :  away 
Difcoveries  in  fpight  of  all  your  fubtiltics. 

The  king  (ball  know  my  minde  *and  underftand 
The  hiftory  of  your  patrons  and  your  fervice, 

Let  time  fpeak  your  reward  in  your  owne  chronicles* 

Alo.  You  not  forget  my  ’Loxa  Montalto  has 
Defire  to  fpeake  w  ith  him. 

Rivi.  Tis  all  my  bufineffe, 

Becarefull  of  your  watch  and  looke  about  you* , 

Some  W eefell  may  get  in  elfe. 

Gui.  Does  he  jeere  us  ?  ’ 

Alex.  Let  him^his  Embaffy  is  not  per  form’d.  V  . 

Enter  DukfyCMont Alto.  , 

Mont,  You  doe  amaze  my  undemanding  Sic  .  7/  . 

To  require  I  (hould  juftifie  a  tale 
Mad*  to  the  blemilh  of  fo  chaltc  a  Lady. 

Duke,  Did  not  yourLordfkiptcHiuchaftoryY  > 
To  rPh\loberto  in  my  lodgings. 

Mont.  I  dare  his  malice  to  affirms,  and  tis  not 
Done  like  yout  felfc  to  fully  with  one  breath 
Two  fames.  ;  . 

Duke.  Shall  I  not  credit  my  o<*  ne  earcs  f  ,  !  ,V  ;> 

Mont.  Deare  Sir.coUeA  your  felfe,and  let  not  paflion 
To  Domitilla  whom  you  may  poflefle, 

Kereafier  make  you  lo  unjuft, 

Duke.  Deare  MnchUvill  v 7  t. 

This  will  not  doe,thc  King  (ball  know  your  ftratagems.  . 

Orient.  <§gc  threaten  babes,this  would  exalt  my  rage,  \ 
But  I  remember  y’are  a  gueft  to  Naples^ 

Nor  would  I  grieve  the  genius  of  my  country, 

To  place  my  owne  revenge  above  her  honour. 

Duke.  Poore  ibaddow.  ■ 

Monti  Now.  ?'  ‘Dromes  x  dagger  At  the  Dukes  batke. 
Twill  not  be  fafe,you  know  your  charge.  Exit, 

Guid.  We  arc  proud  to  fee  youp  excellence  in  heakh. 

$>ul%*  Wherein  itheKjng/  '  »u  ^dW  t 

Alo.  AlittleblifccSir.  J: r;  o-7  ni  ov-  n;  :0  >•  7 
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'Alex.  Not  yet  I  thinke,  be  is  at  his  prayers^ ' 

Dak*.  IleaddctohisLctanie. 

Quid,  It  wo’not  needc, 

•  I  thinke  his  ghaftly  father  can  direft  him. 

With  whom  he  is  in  private* 

Dukg.  I  know  not 

How  to  interpret  this,I  want  fhihberto.  gxit. . 

Enter  Ottavio.  ,  . 

Ottav.  Y our  graces 
Servant, he  lookes  difpleas’d. 

Gttid,  My  Lord  Ottavio. 

Ottav.  Your  fervant  Lords, 

Guid,  You  meet  the  Duke. 

Ottav.  His  face  (hewed  difcontfcnt. 

Aloi.  W e  famine  our  fortunes  in  Montaltoes  fattle. 

By  whofe  commands  we  have  denyed  the  Duke 
AccdTe  to’th  King.  * 

Ottav.  You  have  done  well,it  much 
Concernes  my  Lord,his  and  all  our  fate 
Depends  upon’t,  continue  ftill  your  care 
And  circumfpe&ion, and  while  I  am  within 
Let  none  be  admitted.  Bxtt. 

gttid,  Let  us  alone, 

A  ipirit  may  have  the  device  to  enter. 

But  if  he  have  (o  muchbody  as  a  Gnat 
lie  know  his  errand,  whoes  this, oh  it  tis 
My  Lady  DomitUUet  Secretary. 

-  ■  Enter  Borneo, 

Bom.  Here  are  fo  many  trickes,  and  turne$,and  dares 
I’thefe  Court  lodgings,!  have  loft  my  felfc. 

N  gttid.  Mr.  Secretary. 

Bom.  Twas  you  betraydme  tothe  King,ancl  caus’d 
My  Ladies  to  be  fent  for,  with  more  cunning 
To  bring  me  hither,but  alls  one, he  has 
Notfeene  me  yet  nor  (ha‘not, which 
Is  my  way  out  of  this  labyrinth  i 
*s(lo.  Why  are  you  fo  unwitting  the  King  fbotild  fee'you? 
Gttid,  Or  to  lire  in  Court, mbthinkes  this  habite  .<>.! 

Becomes 
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Becomes  you  now  .does  it  not  my  Lord. 

Alex.  Me  lookes  like  a  true  Hero, 

Bom.  Y ou  are  befide  the  ftory  Sir, I  did  rfcade  otic£ 

That  Hero  had  no  upper  lip^hee  was 
A  Lady  of  Le  under s  lake. 

'  Guid.  A  wit?  theres  a  new  word,now  for  the  Helteftmt 
Heele  make  a  fubtile  courtier. 

"Bom.  It  has  undone  me. 

Alo.  Vndone  thee  how?  • 

Bom.  I  know  not  whether  it  be  my  wit  or  clothes^ 

Or  difpofition  of. the  place,  or  all 
Together, but  I  am  Cure  I  am  in  love, 

I  finde  it  by  the  lofing  of  my  ftomacke; 

I  am  mod  ftrangely  in  love. 

Gttid,  With  whom?  . 

Bom ;  I  know  not. 

Aloi.  Can  you  not  gueffe.  (  - 

Bom.  I  hope  tis  with  my  felfe,for  I  did  vow  ' 

When  my  firft  miftrefle  dyed  which  was. 

Guid.  What? 

Bom.  A  dairy  maide  that  we  had  i’th  Countrey, 

T o  love  no  living  woman  bove  an  houre, 

Shee  was  the  very  creame  of  all  her  Sex, 

Oft  have  we  churn’d  together. 

Guid.  And  drunke  healths 
In  Butter-milke. 

Aloi.  But  doe  you  hops  you  are  in  love  with  your  felfe  Sir. 
Bom.  Marry  doe  I  Sir,isthat  fo  wonder  full  at  Court, 

Cjuid.  Youarepleafant. 

Aloi,  Lets  be  rid  on  him. 

Guid.  Come  you  fli  all  now  fpeake  with  the  King, 

And  he  (hall  knight  thee.more  honours  may  follow* 

Bom.  You  (hall  excufe  me,put  your  honours 
Vpon  fome  body  elfe. 

Guid.  Doe  you  know  what  tis. 

Bom.  Ihavenotreadoflate. 

AM.  But  you  are  much  given  to  hearing, 

What  is  honour, 

I  "  Bom. 
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Bent.  Honour  a  buble  is  that  is  foone  broke, 

A  Gloworme  feeming  fire, but  has  no  fmoake.j 
AloL  There’s  fire  and  water. 

Bom*  And  fmoake  for  ayre, 

A  painted  Sun-bcame,peece  ofgildcd  Chaffe, 

And  hethat  trufts  leanes  toa  broken  ftaffe. 

G#i.  You  fhould  have  reconcil’d  the  foure  elements 
To  the  conceit,  there  was  fire,airc,  water, 

Wheresthe  eartty. 

Bom,  Oh  he  that  leanes  to  a  broken  ftaffe  (hall 
Finde  thatprefently. 

Enter  King  reading  a paperyO&avio. 

Gttid.  The  King. 

Bom.  King  bee  your  leave, rvanilb.  Exit  Bombol. 

King.  This  paper  containes  wonder, tis  not  poflible. 

OEla.  Vpon  my  life  S\ryPhiloberto  can  demonftatc  thefe,- 
King.  The  Divell  has  not  art 
To  abufe  us  to, this  will  require  fome  counfellj 
Enter  Mont  alto. 

Hee’s  here, 

Mont  alto  y  leave  us.  Exeunt  Lords. 

Mont.  Sir  your  pleafure. 

King.  Is  all  in  thce,haft  met  with  rPbiloberto}  . 
tJMont.  Not  yet. 

King.  No  matter,I  have  thought  upon’r, 

And  doe  conclude  it  belt  to  let  things  paffe . 

Yet  in  a  drcame.choile  and  enquiry  may  , 

Awake  fufpition  upon  innocence . 

Mont ;  You  cannot  thinke  her  guilty  Sir. . 

King.,  1  am  not  - 

Without  fome  Jeares, I  have  collected  things 
Since  we  conferr’d.that  ftagger  my  good  thoughts.. 

Mont .  Of  her  you  cannot.Sir  unthinke  agen, 

What  ever  would  betray  her  to  your  jealoufy, 

A  V irgins  Monument  cannot  be  more  chaftc 
Ith  Temple. 

King.  Yes,ycSjW«:  may  be  all  cozend. 

And  therefore  let  her  paffe  among  things  defperate, . 

Yet 


T he  Reytll  UKdJler  '. 

Yet  were  I  certaine  (hee  were  fpotted  thHS, 

As  tis  but  a  young  Leprofie  upon  her, 

I  could  with  heartily  my  Sifter  timely 
Marricd,noc  to  the  Duke  that  would  betray  us. 

But  to  lotnc  one  I  know  not, who  could  love 
Vs  both,  fo  well  as  be  that  rare  friend 
And  fave  our  honours, 

Mont.  Doe  you  then  (iifpeft  her. 

King.  Oh  the  Dukes  Char  after  had  a  powetfull  fe&ce^ 
And  who  knowesbut  (hee  may  be  loft  by  one 
Not  fit  to  make  her  reparation. 

Could  any  Nobleman  be  found  in  Naples 
To  binde  her  wound  up  by  fo  great  an  aft: 

Of  fecrecy  and  marriage, but  fome  winde 
May  liften  and  convey,I  know  not  whether. 

What  my  fad  breath  has  fcatter’d  in  the  aire, 

T  hy  Matter  has  no  fervant  that  dares  take 
One  forrow  from  him. 

c Mont.  Y ou  are  Sir  provided 
Of  more  then  that  can  rife  to  in  my  fervice. 

King.  Canft  thou  be  fo  compaflionate  to  lofe 
Thy  hopes  of  richer  beauty, for  my  fake  ? 

Darft  thou  with  all  this  knowledge  hide  her  thine. 

And  marry  her  ? 

Mont.  My  duty  to  your  Ma/eftie 
Shall  marry  me  to  death, let  not  this  trouble 
The  quiet  of  your  heart, lie  take  Theodopa , 

And  thinke  upon  her  as  thee  had  the  whiteneffe 
Of  my  good  Angell. 

King.  Th’art  a  miracle. 

Teach  me  but  which  way  I  may  reward  this  love. 

Till  now  I  had  no  poverty,  thy  worth 
Will  make  me  everlaftingly  in  debt. 

What  fhall  I  fay  ? 

tJMont.  Great  Sir,no  more,  your  favours 
Flow  from  a  bounty, which  hath  oncly  heaven 
Above  ir. 

King.  They  arc  all  trifles, let  me  fee, 

I  * 
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Js  nothing  in  thy  power  to  make  thcc  finde 
My  gratitude-?how  barren  are  we,  wealth, 

Honour.  . 

Mont,  Ther’s  nothing  good  or  great  you  have  nor 
Freely  poffeft  me  with, your  favours  would. 

So  mighty  have  they  falne  upon  me,  rather 
ExprefTe  a  ftorme,and  I  had  funke  beneath 
The  welcome  violence, had  not  your  love 
From  whence  they  flowcd,inabled  me  to  ftrength 
And  manly  bearing. 

King.  I  was  inprovident 
To  referve  nothing, or  it  was  a  fault 
Jn  thee  to  be  fo  prodigal!  of  merit 
In  thy  part  fervices,canft  thou  thinke  of  nothing 
W orth  my  addition. 

CMont,  Nothing  Sir,. 

King.  I  have  it, 

And  thanke  my  better  gen'mt  \  have  it. 

Such  a  reward  Montalto  that  I  dare 
Be  modeft  yet  pronounces  ever  did  Prince. 

Excecde  it  to  his  friend. 

Mont.  Sir  you  amaze  me. 

And  (hamemy  want  of  merit. 

King.  In  the  title, 

liet  Kings  perul’e  the  benefit  and  ftudy 
An  imitation  to  their  belt  loved  creatures, 

Th’are  great  as  fortune  can  invent,Ile  teach  thee 
A  way  LMontalto, to  know  all  thy  friends  ■> 

And  enemies. 

Mont,  That  were  a  pretious  knowledge. 

Were  it  in  nature, with  your  highnefle  pardon 
The  hearts  of  men  are  not  to  be  meafured 
With  what  we  reach, the  ftarrerior  fadome  Seas,  . 

Oh  he  thats  aftive  in  a  ftate  has  more 
Chainde  to  him  by  the  power  and  ftrength  of  office, 
Then  genuine  refpeft, and  tis  not  worth 
Or  perfon,but  the  fortunes  of  a  Statefman 
(That  fometimes  men  adore. 


King.  Tis  true, and  therefore  ~ 

I  am  proud  in  this  that  I  can  teach  thee  looke 
Into  mens  foule$,to  know  ’em  fit  forfcorne,or 
Thy  embraces. 

Men.  How  may  this  Sir  be  done? 

King.  Almoft  ’ithtwinckling  of  an  eye  too* 

Mont.  Strange. 

King.  I  feeme  to  frownc  upon  thee. 

Of 'font.  How  Sir  i 

King .  Doeft  apprehend  me,I  will  counterfeit 
That  I  am  difpleas’d  with  thee.doe  not  miftake  me, 17 
And  have  it  voic’d  about  the  Court, thou  art 
€pnfin’d,doeftmarke,at  this  will  all  thy  enemies 
Whole  hearts  thou  canft  not  fee,their  tongues  before 
By  thy  great  power  filenc  d  joyne  in  faiftion 
Complaine.difcover  their  whole  ftocke  of  malice. 

Tickling  their  fpleenes,that  thou  art  out  of  favour. 

Whom  I  (hall  heare  and  imile  at,then  all  thole 
Whole  honeft  foules  deferve  thee,will  rife  up. 

The  champions  of  thy  fame  o’th  other  fide 

And  be  fo  many  Otatours  to  make  *  • 

Thy  faith  and  honour  fhine,when  this  done,' 

The  fccne  is  chang'd,!  fend  for  thee,  thou  commeft 
With  a  molt  glorious  traine, and  then  He  fmile. 

Take  thee  agen  i’th  fight  of  all.dilcover 
Twas  but  a  tricke,thy  friends  keepc  ftill  thy  bofomei 
And  thou  in  triumph  fhoot’ft  a  fcorne  with  mine 
To  ftrike  all  envic  dumbe ;  III  not  a  rare  one 
I  cannot  doe  enough  for  thee  Montalto. 

Mont.  You  haVe  found  out  a  way  I  muft  confelfe. 

But  w  ith  your  pardon,I  lhall  be  more  able  ~  -  -  - 

To  doe  you  fervice  in  the  other  ignorance. 

Then  mine  a  delperate  hazard  in  this  knowledge. 

Some  hold  it  finne,and  capital!  enough 
To  have  the  Princefle  favour  .which  once  loft 
Though  but  in  lufpition  j  they  may  rage. 

And  like  a  torrent  rife  to  o*rewhelme  nature.' 

King,  Thefefha’not  wound  thee. 

I  3  Monti 


Mont'.  And  how  other  lodges 
■  May  wrefl  the  aftions  of  a  man  itnployed 
Though  ne’re  fo  faithfull  to  his  King  and  Rate. 

King.  I  am  confident  of  thy  juftice  and  decree* 

Thy  triumph  in’t,thy  goodneffe  thus  confpicuous 
Renders  thee  loved,and  fit  for  Theodofa 
When  fhe  is  brighteft,  theSunnc  never  1  rail’d 
More  cherefull  upon  teeming  earth. 

Then  I  to  findc  thee  perfe&,for  I  doe 
But  feeme  difpieas’d,come,  I  will  have  it  fo. 

If  thou  doft  love  me,no  difpute,but  let  me 
Purfue  my  fancie  meant  to  doe  thee  honour* 

Who  waites-# 

Enter  Lords. 

Now  it  begins. 

Attend  my  Lord  LMontnlto  to  his  Chamber, 

Where  our  will  is,be  be  confin’dc  nntill 
Our  plcafure  further  kno  a  ne. 

Gttid.  How’s  this  t 
Alex.  Aloi .  Confin'd/ 

King,  No  ceremony  Sir.when  that’s  done, 

We  eafe  you  of  the  trouble  too  of  waiting, 

Y ou  know  the  way  my  Lords  to  your  owne  lodgings, 
F  rom  whence  on  perill  of  our  anger  ftirre  not 
Vntill  wee  fend  for  you— Oitavio, 

Gttid,  Doe  we  not  dreatne. 

Mont.  Something  wo’d  creepe 
Like  a  dead  fleepe  upon  me,  I  am  in 
A  Labirinthjbut  hence  with  coward  feare, 

I  know  the  worff,grim  death  can  but  tranflate 
Me  hence,and  there’s  an  end  of  death  and  fate. 


The  fift  AB. 

Simphorttfa,7'heodoJtay,X)omitiSn. 
Tbeo.  He  conformed  and  counfel’d  bomitWat 
I  ha  ve  my  part  in  love*  affli&ion. 


The  Koyall  Mtjter! 

Sim,  This  If  card,  ,  }/t  „ 

Enter  I ac Amo, 

I  tnuft  acquaint  the  King, where  is  your  ft  Ho w 
Bombo  ?  his  mirth  might  now  be  feafonable. 

Iaca.  Hee’s  gone  Madam. 

Sim,  ©one, whither  ? 

Iaca.  Backe  to  the  country  houfe,  he  heard  of  my  Lord 
Montaltoes  difgrace.and  the  feare  of  his  fupplying 
The  place  of  a  favorite, fent  him  away  this  morning 
Witn  all  his  moveables,the  countrey  he  faies 
Is  wholcfome, where  he  will  dye  without  feare  or  wit  when 
His  time  comcs,he  durft  not  ftay  to  fee  the  King.  Exit  fwa, 
Sim,  W ould  we  had  ftill  beene  flrangers  to  the  Court, 
Leave  us, my  daughter  is  much  bound  to  your  grace. 

Bom.  It  is  the  King  you  fpeakc  of, pray  be  careful! 

You  fpeake  all  goodjwftc  of  him, he  defervesir. 

And  will  when  I  am  dead. 

Sim,  lie  lole  no  time.  £xit, 

Theo.  I  wifh  it  profper. 

Bom,  I  dare  not  fay  the  King  diffembles  with  me,, 

That  were  a  fault  beyond  my  love, but  furc 
Something  he  faid  that  made  my  heart  beleeve  _ 

He  did  not  meane  me  for  another.and 
:  Montolto,  whole  reward  I  muft  be  thought, 
i  Is  now  confirid,and  under  his  difpleafure. 

Theo,  He  will  have  more  care  of  his  honour  then 
To  place  thee  fo  un worthily,  Mont  alto 
I  Has  plaid  the  cunning  traytour  with  our  loves,  , , 

!  If  I  may  truft  thee  noble  Philoberta 
That  told  me  the  whole  ftory  of  his  wifehood. 

Which  I  before  fufpe&ed. 

Bom,  And  if  he  fhould  difpife  me  as  tis  /uftice,' . 

Will  heaven  be  angry  if  I  love  him  ftill  j. 

Or  will  the  King  call  it  a  treafon  in  me? 

If  hee  doe,  I  can  willingly  dye  for’t. 

And  with  may  laft  words  pray  he  may  live  happy*  , 

But  why  am  I  this  trouble  to  your  grace  ? 

My  ftory  is  not  worth  one  ofyour  mimics. 


Thct^llMufierl 

Deare  Madam  pardon  ms, and  teach  me  how 
To  make  my  time  more  happy.fpent  in  fomething  \ 
That  may  concerne  your  highneffe,  you  doe  love  tod.’ 

Enter  lacamo, 

Iaca.  Madam, the  Duke  of  Florence, 

Theo,  How  the  Duke  ? 

Dm,  \^hy  doeshe  viftte  me  ?  Madam  indeed 
You  may  beletvc  I  love  him  not. 

Thee,  Admit  hint 
I  preethe,and  conceale  me  Domitiffa, 

1  know  he  comes  a  wooing  to  thy  beauty  j 
I  preetbe  let  me  heare  the  fecond  part  ? 

Dorn,  1  fhallagainft  my  owne  defires  obey  you. 

Enter  Duke, 

Duke.  The  ambition  of  my  eyes  can  not  be  thought 
lmmodeft,if  they  ever  wifh  to  dwell  here; 

They  have  found  their  light  agea,letno  misfortune 
Be  a fecond  caule  to  bury  me  in  darkenelfe. 

Dom.  Y  our  graces  pardon, if  my  hafte  to  attend 
The  King  and  his  commands  made  mcappeare 
Rude  when  I  left  your  excellence. 

Duki •  This  does  more 
Then  fatisfie. 

Dom.  I  know  nothow  I  may 
Stand  guilty  in  your  thoughts  by  keeping  a 
Rich  Caskanet. 

Duke,  Y ou  honor’d  me  to  accept  it. 

Dom.  Bus  with  a  blufh  I  muft  remember  too 
I  did  not  thanke  you,thcre  was  want  of  time 
Or  manners, I  muft  leave  it  to  your  mercy. 

And  would  by  any  duty  to  your  grace 
Expiate  my  errour. 

Duke,  Madam  it  is  not  worth 
The  mention  of  this  gratitude, Your  breath 
Makes  the  oblation  rich, and  me  who  am 
Encourag’d  by  your  yerme,to  pr cfent  you 
With  fomething  of  more  vale  w,  then  a  world 
Of  chefe  poore  empty  Rories, I  dare  give  you 
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My  heart  Madam.  * 

Dom,  Bleffe  your  grace  from  Inch  a  meaning. 

Duke.  Can  you  be  cruell  to  it? 

T)om.  I  ne’ re  had 

The  confidence  to  lookc  upon  a  wound. 

And  fuch  a  breeding  objeft  as  your  heart 
Would  fright  my  fenfes. 

‘Duke.  You  are  more  ingenious 
Then  not  to  underhand  that  I  meane  love, 

I  love  you  Madam, beft  of  all  your  fex. 

Dom,  You  cannot  Sir, you  dare  not. 

Duke ,  How  ? 

Dom.  Y ou  dare  not  be  fo  wicked  I  am  am  lure 
When  you  remember,  what  you  are,a  Prince, 

Duke,  Is  it  a  finne  for  Princes  to  love  Madarti  ? 

Dom.  Or  if  you  could  difpence  with  fo  much  paflloa 
To  love  me,and  durft  give  me,  what  I  tremble 
]  To  thinke  you  promife  that, that  very  aft 

In  which  you  moft  advance  affeftion  to  me, 

W ould  make  me  thinke  you  love  me  not. 

Duke,  Be  clearer. 

Dom,  How  fhould  I  thinke  his  courtfhip  worth  my  trufi:. 
And  meete  him  with  a  reall  change  of  hcartsj 
!  W  ho  in  his  very  firft  attempt  of  love, 

Would  blaft  my  honour, and  betray  me  to 
A  (h  a  me,blacke  as  the  tongue  of  infamy. 

Duke,  Would  I? 

Dom,  And  more, 

For  you  in  this  ' 

W ould  tempt  me  to  an  aft,  by  which  t  fhould 
Not  onely  wound  my  felfe  to  death  of  honour. 

But  make  me  guilty  of  anothers  blood,  j 

And  kill  an  innocent  Lady,whofe  leaft  teare 
Is  worth  a  thoufand  lives  of  perjurd  men 
That  make  a  fcorne  of  vertue. 

Duke.  What  Lady? 

Dom.  Haveyou forgotthe  Princefle Sir ? 

Duke.  Tnc  Prince fle  / 

K  ~  Dm. 
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Bom.  In  that  name  youle  findc  your  felfe  agen 
toft  in  a  mift  of  paflions,  oh  thinke 
The  fames  and  hopes  of  two  rich  countries  are 
Engag’d  upon  your  faith, your  highneffc  pardon, 

I  finde  fomc  blufhes  chide  my  too  much  boldneffe. 

And  by  a  nearer  view  now  of  your  goodnefic, 

I  fee  my  errour  to  beleeve  you  meant* 

Other  then  triallof  me, or  could  fall 

To  any  thought  beneath  your  birth  and  honour* 

Duke.  Butif  Theodora  be  made  anothers 
By  her  ownc  gifr,and  I  at  large, with  what 
Juftice  may  I  be  thought  then  to  addrefle 
My  paflions  hither.  R  j 
Bom.  If  the  Frinceffe,which 
I  muft  not  thinkc,give  your  heart  backe  agen, 

And  that  you  could  quit  all  your  tyes  with  honour. 

My  thoughts  areallrdign’d  to  the  Kings  will, 

He  muft  difpofc  of  me  by  my  ow'ne  vow. 

Without  his  frecconient  never  to  marry.  Exit. 

Duke.  The  King, there  tis,I  thought  fhee  was  his  miftrefle, 
Tis  not  poflible  the  Princefle  now 
Can  pardon  my  negIe<ff,Af<w  praeftife 
Vpon  me, and  his  poyfoning  of  her  vertue 
W o’not  excufe  my  fhatr.e,  1  dare  not  fee. 

Whom  I  have  &,Tkeodefi* ; 

In  amrefolv’d,  this  night  lie  fleale  from  Naples-. 

Enter  Tkeod'>fia. 

Thee.  Nay  doe  not  hindeyour  face  my  Lord,it  will 
Appeare  as  frefhand  lovely  to  my  eyes. 

As  when  it  firft  prefented  me  your  fmilcsj 
lam  TheodofiahiM. 

T)uke.  But  I  haye  beene :  ■ 

Theo.  Abus’d, time  will  difeover  to  the  ruine-c 
Gf  his  owne  name, and  glory  of  our  loves, 

Afontaltoes  praftife  to  divide  our  foules.j 
Duke »  You  cannot  be  fo  mercifull,or  elfe 
Th  is  fweetnefle  is  put  on  to  enlarge  my  guilt, 
iWhcp  we  are  both  compat'djdare  you  beleeve : 


The  Royally afier.^ 

I  can  repent  and  be'reveng’d.  • 

Theo.  Vponwhom? 

Duke.  V pon  my  felfe,for  fufFering  ?yc»- 
To  wander  from  this  fweetneffc. 

Theo.  Yououtdoe 

The  latisfadion,  if  your  grace  can  findc 
Me  grow  agen  within  your  heart, where  firft 
My  love  defired  to  plant. 

cDuke.  Oh  let  me  drowne 
My  blufhes  in  this  overflow  of  charity; 

But  there’s  an  aft  that  juftice  calls  me  to. 

Before  lean  be  worthy  ol  this  peace. 

CMontalto  has  plaid  the  viltaine,now  I  finde  it. 

And  from  his  treacherous  heart  my  fword  muft  force 
A  bloody  fatisfadion  for  thy  honour, 

Poyfon’d  by  him, 

Theo,  Stay  that  revenge, flbame  has 
Already  funke  him.  Enter  a  Courtier. 

Court.  Sir  the  King  defires 

Some  conference  with  your  grace,and  with  you  Madam.' 

Theo.  I  fliall  attend  you  Sir, we  ,fhallprefenc 
Together, thus  n®  objed  to  difpleafe'him. 

T)uke.  Though  1  fliall  blufli  to  fee  him, lie  waite  on  you.' 

Exeunt , 

Enter  King,  R ivieroyAndrugio •'Petitioners . 

~  King.  Good  heaven, upon  what  humane  bofoirie  fliall 

W e  that  are  made  your  fubftitutes  on  earth 

Place  lecure  confidence?and  \  et  there  may 

Be  malice  in  complaints.theflourifhingOakc  '  . 

F  or  his  extent  of  Branches, ftature, growth. 

The  darling  and  the  Idoll  of  the  wood, 

Whole  a  wefull  nod  the  under  trees  adore, 

Sh  .ioke  by  a  tempeft.and  throwne  dovvne  muft  needs 
Submit  his  curlea  head  and  full  growne  limbes. 

To  every  common  Axe,bc  patient,while 

The  tortures  put  to  every  joy nt, the  Savyqs  m 

Ana  engines, making  with  their  very.noyfe 

The  Forrefts  groane  and  trance, but  not  gne  * 

K  i  When 
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When  it  was  in  his  ftrength  and  ftatc  revil’d  it, 
Whom  poverty  of  foulc.and  envy  lends 
To  gather  fticfces  from  the  trees  wiih’d  for  rufne. 
The  great  mans  Embleme,I  did  love  c  JAontalto, 
And  wod  not  have  him  loft  if  juftice  would 
6onfent,and  be  a  little  of  his  fide; 

But  here  are  the  two  plummets  weigh  him  dowrte. 
His  impious  pra&ice  on  the  Dukc,and  bafe 
Afpertions  on  our  lifter  that  defame 
Our  whole  blood, is  a  loud,  loud  accufation. 

Rivi.  His  confidence  dares  not  Sir  deny  t. 

King.  And  you 

Speake  here  the  tragicke  ftory  of  Riviera, 

Whofe  honeft  foulfc  for  not  complying  with 
His  power  and  ends.choft  in  a  difeontent 
To  make  himfelfc  an  exile, yee  purliide. 

And  by  the  praclile  of  Montalto  poylon'd 
At  Rome. 


Andr.  This  letter  fent  to  Alvarez, , 

W  hole  treacherous  Phyficke  purg’d  his  foule  away. 
Is  too  much  teftimony. 

King.  TishisChara&er. 

r  ,  Enter  0  Slavic, 


OSlavh  you  come  for  juftice  too. 

OSlav.  It  were  a  vaine  breath  to  defire  it  Sir, 

Y our  thoughts  are  ftill  fo  confcious  of  vertue. 

They  will  prevent  petition. 

King.  Come  nearer. 

*  Rivi.  The  King  is  troubled. 

Andr.  Where  he  loved  to  finde 
So  much  ingratitude. 

King.  Andr  agio. 

Rivi,  Things  arenotyet  mature  for  my  difeoveryi 

King  Y ou  obferve  — away—*  Exit  Andr.  0  Slav, 

We  may  bejuft  Philo  ter  to. 

Yet  not  deftroy  another  attribute* 

Which  Ihewes  whole  reprefentative  we  are, 

Mercy  becomes  a  King, too  much  can  be 
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But  thought  a  finne  on  the  right  hand,we  are 
Refolv’d.  £»ter  Simphorafol 

Madam  you  are  welcome* 

Rivi.  Ibegjn 

To  feare  there  is  lame  fpell  upon  the  King, 

If  after  this  Mtmtalto  frail  prevaile, 

Let  innocence  be  ftrongcr  to  the  world. 

And  heaven  be  afraid  to  pnnifh  vice. 

King.  Remove 
For  a  few  minuts. 

Rivi.  I  obey. 

King.  You  tell  me  wonders  Madamdas  poorc  Lady, 

I  (hall  then  have  enough  to  reconcile, 

Shee  was  too  hafty  to  interpret  me 
Her  lover. 

Sint.  Ifyou  Sir  apply  tlo  cure, 

The  fond  impreflion  inay.l  feare  indanger 
Her  fence  and  life,I  urg’d  Mont  alto  Sir 
By  your  command, before  his  change  of  fortune. 

But  free  tooke  no  delight  toheare  him  namde. 

King.  No, no,  nor  I,  good  heaven  how  I  am  troubled 
How  to  repaire  this  pretty  pcecc  of  innocence. 

Whom  1  have  brought  into  a  waking  dreame 
Of  paflion,fomething  I  muft  doe, pray  tell  me. 

But  tell  me  truth, I  charge  thee  by  thy  duty 
To  me,  to  Naplest and  to  heaven,or  if 
There  be  in  womans  faith,or  thy  Religion 
Any  thing  elfe  to  make  it  up  a  full 
And  per  fed  conjuration* 

Sim.  You  fright  me, 

W ithout  thefe  not  a  thought  within  my  heart 
But  you  have  power  to  fummon. 
f  King.  Tell  me  then. 

Is  mitiSa  vertuous  ? 

- Sim.  How  Sir? 

King.  Is  free exceeding  vertuous,is free moft 
Divinely  chaff, can  free  doe  more  then  blufr 
At  wanton  founds, will  free  be  very  angry 
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At  an  immodeft  offer, and  be  frighted 
•To  heare  it  nam’d, tell  me,  does  fhee  pray 
And  weepe.and  wodbe  tprne  upon  the  racke 
Ere  fliee  confent  to  ftaine  one  virgin  thought  * 

Or  dares  fhce  more  then  Lttcrece  bill  her  felfe 
To  fave  her  honour,or  doe  fomething  more 
Miraculoufly  then  all  this  to  prefer ve 
Her  white  name  to  pofterity. 

Sim.  I  know  not 
How  to  reply  to  thefe  particulars. 

But  if  your  meaning  be  to  have  me  fpeake 
Truth  of  her  modeft  and  pure  thoughts, (hee  is  . 

All  that  he  r  mother  can  beleech  of  heaven 
•  To  blefle  achilde  with  of  fo  chaft  a  foulc. 

And  vertuous  fimplicity. 

King*  No  more, 

I  doe  beleeve,  and  will  finde  out  a  way 
To  make  her  fatisfaftion,tis  juft, 

Say  I  defir*  her  prefence . 

Sim.  Now  you  blefle  us, 

A  widdowes  prayers  and  tearcs  for  this  great  bounty. 
.  Enter  ‘Riviere. 

Rivi.  Y our  lifter  and  the  Duke  Sir. 

King.  There’s  new  trouble. 

Rivi .  Never  fo  lovingly  united, 

The  pleafant  language  of  their  eyes  and  geftures 
Doth  fpeake  their  hearts  at  peace. 

King.  That  would  rej'oyce  me. 

€ nter  D  ttkejfheodofia. 

7  beo.  Take  us  to  your  love, 

All  jealoufiesarebanilh’d,and  we  both 
Breath  from  one  foulc. 

King.  My  wonder  and  my  j'oy. 

*Duke.  Your  pardon. 

King.  Take  my  bolome. 

Theo.  The  misfortune  ' 

Kept  us  at  diftance,  was  your  creatures  aft. 

King.  The  clouds  are  iww  remov’d. 
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rRivi.  Lord  eJMont Alto, %\r.  t  . 

King.  Let  Muficke  fpeake 
Mis  dcare  approach,  we  Tent  for  him. 

Rivi.  How’s  this i 

King.  Let  me  intreate  you  to  obfeure  y our  perfons 
A  \Vhile.  Exit  ‘DukeJ'beedofia. 

Loud  Lftlufickomam  Enter  Cjuido,  AloijioiAlextoi 
AndmgiOy  GHaviOytJMontalto, 

King.  My  Lord  y’are  welcome  to  us.very  welcome 
Vf  c  have  kept  our  word,  and  finde  you  have  not  loft 
Your  confidence,  what  a  brave  armour  is 
An  innocent  foule  ?  How  like  a  rocke  it  bids 
Defiance  to  a  ftorme4againft  whofe  ribbes 
The  infolent  waves,  but  daflb  themfelves  in  peeces, , 

And  fall  and  hide  their  heads  in  pafltonatefoame, 

How  would  a  guilty  perfon  tremble  now, 

Lookepale,  and  with  his  eyes  chain’d  to  the ground  i 
Betray  his  feare  of  jufticej 
*  c Ji/lont.  Where  ibould  honour 

Shine  with  his  pure  and  native  luftre  but 
Where  there  is  fuch  a  King,(o  good*fo  grear3 . 

The  example  and  reward  jhe  muft  be 
A  rebell  twice  to  vertue  that  can  live 
To  be  convinc’d  of  a  difhonour  neare 
Such  an  inftru&ive  goodneflfe*  . 

King.  Where  be  all  his  fierce  accufers  ?  ? 

Call  ’em  to  his  prefence. 

Whom  alltheir-envies  would  deftroy. . 

Rivi.  So,fb,<  .*• 

The  King  is  charm’d.  . 

Ottav.  They  are  gone  upon  thefitft 
Ne  wes  of  my  Lords  returnejthcy  vanifh’d  Sir. 

Mont.  So  may  all  treafon  fly  the  brow  of  innocences 
King.  Tis  well  faid,but  they  fha’not  fly  fbeirnamesj, 

Reade  there  juft’  to  our  thought^they  apprehended 
Thee  loft  in  our  difpleafiire(wbefes  our  fifter) 

And.  now  they  came  to  be  reveng’d  Montnlto^ 

Vpon  our  favours,  ~  * 


Cttid, 
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Cttid,  Right,  and  pleafe  your  grace. 

King,  Thcres  fomec  hing  may  concernc  your  want  of  grace, 
Andrugio  fPhiloberto .  gives  them  papers, 

Mont.  We  are  undone  guide  t and  I  fee  more 
Engines  are  leveid  at  my  fate* 

Rivi.  The  King  would  have  your  Lordfhip  perufe  this. 
Andr,  Andthefe. 

Rivi.  That  you  may  know  your  friends  and  enemies. 
Mont.  Loft, loft  for  ever. 

Rivi.  Sir  you  know 

Y  ou  have  obliged  the  Princefle  Theodofu 
And  the  Duke  to  you, and  you  may  prelume 
To  ufe  their  favours,they  are  here. 

Enter  D"ks»Theodopa. 

Mont.  Twere  better 
For  me  they  had  no  beeing.  I  did  never 
Expert  this, to  accufe  me  for  the  death 
Of  Riviero, but  I  muft  obey 
This  fatal!  revolution. 

King,  why  docs  Montalt*  kneclc'. 

Mont.  I  dare  not  aske  your  pardon, 

Onely  I  beg  you  would  put  on  a  brow 
Rough  as  the  caufe  you  have  to  make  it  frowne, 

And  that  may  ftrike  me  dead  without  more  torment. 

•  King.  Ingratefull  man  ?  am  I  rewarded  thus. 

Not  onely  with  my  faith  abus’d  and  fubjefts, 

Bur  wounding  all  our  honours. 

Tbeo.  Let  him  finde  your  mercy  Sir  . 

For  his  offence  to  me. 

Enter  SitnphorafaJJomitiHa. 

King.  I  muft  not, dare  not  pardon, twere  a  finne 
In  me  of  violence  to  heaven  and  jufticc. 

Mont.  You  have  beeneaRoyall  Matter. 

King.  Takehim hence. 

His  life  will  draw  a  Rome  upon  the  Kingdorhe, 

Expett  the  cenfure  of  our  Iawes  you  gentlemen ; 

W e  onely  banifh  from  the  court. 
gni.Aloi,  Alex ,  You  are  mcrcifull. 

King. 
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King,  Psay  and  be  honed. 

Rivi.  That  lad  wll  be  the  greateft  pcnnance  to  ’em- 
King.  My  paflton  would  be  flrong  but  here  is  one 
Come  to  divert  the  ftreamediowisit  with 
My  pretty  ‘Domitilla, you  and  I 
May  change  (ome  words  in  private. 

Oflav.  The  King  is  juft, and  tis  within  your  (Hence 
To  make  Mont  alto  nothing. 

Rivi.  HeewiUfinke 

Apace  without  that  weight  upon  himjtnalicc 
Shall  have  no  (hare  in  my  revenge. 

King,  And  fince  CMontalto 
Is  become  incapable, 

I  wo’not  marry  thec,thats  a  thing  too  common  ? 

But  thou  (halt  be  my  miftreffe,a  preferment 
Above  my  firft  intention,  be  wife 
And  entertaine  it,  oh  the  efayes  and  nights 
iWeclc  fpend  together. 

OUav.  The  King’s  very  plcafant 
With  ‘Domitilla. 

King.  Comekiffeme 
Domitiiay^t  me  now 
Before  all  thefe,what  needs  this  modefty. 

Come  let  us  take  in  one  anotherg  foule. 

‘pom.  Are  you  the  King  ofNaplet. 

King.  So  they  call  me. 

And  if  there  be  a  power  within  that  name 
It  (hall  be  thine  to  make  thee  glorious. 

And  great  above  our  Queene, there  is  no  title 
Like  unto  that  our  heate  andblood  creates 
A  midrefle  Domtil/a. 

Dom.  Are  you  S  ir  in  earned  ? 

King.  Doebutthoucenfent,andI 
Will  give  thee  (uch  a  proofe in  my  embraces 
Of  the  delight;  they  will  not  follow  us, 

‘lie  tell  thee  more T th  bed-chamber.- 
Dom.  I  dare 

Mot  underdand  this  language, can  the  King  ' 
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Be  impious,  how  was  my  opinion  cozen’d 
Sinne  hath  deform’d  his  very  fhape,  his  voyce 
H  ath  now  no  harmony. 

King.  This  is  but  to  draw 
More  court  (hip  from  me. 

Dom.  Pardon  I  befeech  you, 

I  have  found  my  errour. 

K i»g .  W  ill  Ihee  y eel  d  ? 

*Dom.  X  did  confcnc 
Too  foone  to  my  captivity. 

Though  modefty  would  not  allow  me  ftrength 
To  tell  you  fo.but  you  have  Sir,by  what 
My  fond  thoughts  never  did  expeft,reliev’d  me,’ 
to  make  me  know  my  felfe.and  now  preferving 
That  duty  which  I  owe  you  as  my  King, 

I  call  love  backe  agen,  an  d  can  1  joke  on 
Yo  u  lulls  with  abecomming  fcome. 

King,  You  can. 

Dom.  Yes, and  were  Naples  yRcme^nd  all  the  wealth 
Gf  Italy  laid  downe,  the  great  temptation. 

Thus  I  would  fpurne  their  glories. 

King,  Come  this  is  but  the  tricke  of  all  your  fex, 

We  know  you  can  diflemble  appetite. 

As  if  you  were  not  fiefh.and  blood. 

T^om.  Sir  give 

Me  leave  to  goe  while  I  have  power  to  pray  for  you. 
Where  was  I  loft :  is  there  no  friend  to  goodnefle. 
Have  I  contracted  fuch  a  leprous  forme  , 

That  I  have  loft  all  mens  defence  and  charity. 

Oflav.  Madam  your  innocence  doth  raife  in  me? 
Though  young, a  willing  champion,and  with 
My  fafe  obedience  to  the  King,  I  dare, 

Armde  with  the  witneffc  of  her  caufe,defie 
The  greateft(fouldicr  in  the  world. 

King.  How’s  this  ? 

OElav.  Sir, in  a  noble  caufe,  if  you  to  whom 
In  the  firft  place  truth  flies  as  to  an  Altar, 

Wave  her  religious  defence,!  dare  dye  for  her; 
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King,  You  fo  brave  ?  to  prifon  with  him» 

,We  will  corrcft  your  laucincffc. 

Ottw.  You  will  grace 

My  firft  aft  Sir, and  get  me  fame  by  fuffering  ‘  ^ 

For  lo  muchfweetnefle. 

Dorn.  Let  not  your  difplcafure 
Great  Sir  fall  upon  him,revenge  what  you  - . : 

Call  difobedience  here. 

King.  You  owe  much  to  '  t  -  ■ 

His  confidence,nor  is  there  any  punifbment  ;  , 

Beyond  your  love  and  liking  of  his  boldneffc, 

Y ou  two  fhould  make  a  marriage  with  your  follies. 

O  ttav.  Let  D  omit  ilia  make  O  ttavio 
Sobleft. 

Dom.  My  Lord  you  now  deferve  I  fhould 
Be  yours, whom  with  the  hazard  of  the  Kings 
Anger ,and  your  owne  life  you  have  defended. 

There  is  a  tpring  of  honour  here, and  too  it 
Fth  prefence  of  the  King, his  Court  and  Heaven, 

I  dare  now  give  my  heart, nor  is  t  without 
My  duty  to  a  promife. 

Ottav.  Now  you  make  \ 

Ottavio  happy. 

King.  Tis  to  my  defires, 

And  I  dare  wifn  you  joyes, forgive  this  praftife. 

Nay  precty  ‘Domitilla  I  did  this 

But  to  divert  more  happily  thy  thoughts  — • —  -* 

Of  me, who  have  not  paide  yet  the  full  tribute 
To  my  Cefarias  du(l,agen  let  me 
Congratulate  thy  choife  in  young  Ottavio , 

W  hole  birth  and  forward  vertue  will  deferve  thee. 

Brother  and  filler  love,and  wifh  them  happineffe. 

Theo.  May  all  joyes  fpring  within  their  hearts. 

Duke.  I  muft  prefent  this  gentleman  to  be  more  knownc 
Ottav.  I  hope  you  are  no  enemy  to  this  blelfing.  ('to you. 
Sim.  I  adde  what  doth  become  a  moll  glad  mother. 

My  blelfing  to  your  loves. 

King.  Noble  Riviero. 

L  a  Rivi. 
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Rivi.  I  live  agen  by  your  acknowledgment. 

‘Duke,  Sir  you  may  truft  my  teftimony ,  Alvm * 
letter  is  now  an  argument  of  his  fafety. 

Who  is  yet  living  to  increafe  the  guilt 
Of  falie  Mont  Alto. 

King.  Welcotne,rfs  thy  life 
That  hath  revers'd  Montaltoes  doome,whofe  ftntence 
Now  £hall  bee  onely  bani  foment, our  hearts 
Are  hill  and  fprightIy5nothing  wants  but  to 
Perfcft  with  holy  ceremony,what 
Your  hearts  have  leal’d, mirth  in  each  bofome  flowess 
BiftrafJion  never  had  fo  fweet  a  clofe. 
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THE  EPILOGVE. 


As  it  was  Ipoken  to  the  L  ord  Depntie 

on Newyeares-dayat  night,  byway, 
of  vote,  congratulating  the 
New  ycare. 


Vt  Voct  doth  forget  his  Play, 

There  is  fomethinghe  would  pay 
Due  to  your  grtattieffe9and  the  day 
Which  by  a  revolution  of  the flheart' 
Is  proud  to  open  the  Newyeare . 

And  having  look'd  on  youfjath  hid  his  face , 

And  chang'd  his  robe  with  Starves  to  grace 
And  light  you  going  to  bed^fe  waitc 
With  trembling  Luflre  on  your  fate. 


Shine  brighteryet,y'are  not  the  fame 
Clear e  Lampes  you  were^ fhine  like  the  name 
of  him  l  bow  toojwhile  aflame 
Affive,  and  burning  here  with  pure  defres 

Shall  e quail  the  be  ft  borrowed fires.  (bloody 

May  health,  the  bofomes  friend ,  ftreame  through  your 
And  know  no  ebbe  of  the  chafl floods 
I And  though  time  flift^andyeares  renew , 

May  yet  the  Spring  be  fill  in  yon. 

Makj 
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jiay  She, whom  heaven  hath  Jweetly  grac’d 
ufnA  in  year  noble  bofome  plac'd, 

Whofe  heart  byonely  ymrs  embrac’d , 

Hath  made  one  true, ana  holy  G ordian , prove 
FruitfuU  in  Children,** in  love. 

And  may  this  fair  e  Top-branch ,  whofe  early  bloomt 
Doth  promt ft  all  the  fruit  can  come 
To  vert  tie, and  your  name  be  bleft , 

And  live  a  ftory  to  the  ref  • 

Ad  Honour  with  your  fame  increafe , 

In  your  bo  feme  dwell foft  peace, 

And  luftice,the  true  roote  ofthefe ; 

Wealth  be  the  w  or  ft, and  out  fide  of  your  ft it  e, 

And  may  not  heavenyour  life  tr  an  (late. 

Till  for  your  Roy  ad  Mafter, and  this  lie. 

Tour  deeds  have  fild  a  Chronicle, 

In  all  thats  great,  and  good,  be  bold , 


%^A nd every  yeare  be  coppie  of  the  old , 


FINIS. 
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